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PREFACE. 



/T^HE Editor of this little volume thinks it neceflaiy 
to inform the Reader, that the prefent publica. 
tion confifts of feveral poetical contributions of a So - 
cie^ of friends, of whom the greater number vifited 
weekly, upon a fixed day, at a Villa within a fmall 
diftance of the city of Bath. 

HcM it wat ittsigtfiedy 9» aa «ddifioatI founae id 
attuiibmesl, to iiaturalize a littJe GallU InfUtutioOy 
vdfidi has beea pr^dudive of anich wit and pleafiuitqr 
to 4iMt light and ^'ighdy nation."— Words were given 
wttbat xhymed to each ether, by the Freneh calkd 
Bouts RimiiSy (to be filled up in metre) for the follow* 
ing Friday ; to which was afterwards added, a Subjeif at 
large, for thofe who ihould prefer unfhackled numbers. 

A 2 The 



( iv ) 

The candid Reader will pleafe to recolleft, whilft 
he turns over thefe pages, that they were frequently 
the produ£lipn of a few days, — moft of them of as 
many hours : — That they originated amidft the hurry 
of plays, balls, public breakfafts, and concerts, and all 
the diffipations of a full Bath Sea/on — alike unfriendly 
to Contemplation and the Mufes : — That their author^ 

i 

4 

did not forefee their appearance under their prefent 
form^ and had for the moft part little leifure to im- 
prove or to corre£t them. 

In regard to the Bouts Rimees, the Editor wilhes the 
Reader (if he has not already made the experiment) 
to cover over any one of thefe little pieces to the 
rhyming ends ; and when he has filled it up to his 
own fatisfadlion, he may then be allowed a competent 
judge of the merit and difficulty of this fpecie3 of 
compofition. 

The Editor docs not apprehend private confidence 
wounded in the prefent publication, as the greater 

P?rt 



( V ) 

^att of thefe poems were acknowledged by their Au- 
thors in numerous afTemblies, and with their approba- 
tion copied and difperfed through every quarter of 
England. Many of the beft of them have fuffered 
confiderably by a negligent or faulty tranfcription. 
Such are here reftored from their originals ; —and not 
^ few have made their appearance to which carelefTnefs 
liad denied that (hare of cbrre(flion which their au- 
thors were fo capable of giving them. Thofi it has 
been our endeavour to fupprefs. 

Should politenefs to the Inftitution and Inftitutrefs 
be found to occupy too large a portion of thefe fheets, 
the Editor muft reft his juftification upon the exclufioA 
of many elegant and ingenious little pieces, (from a 
mere xhotive of delicacy) that would have done equal 
honour to the authors, as to the perfon and fubje£t of 
their addrefs. 

No partiality to fubjeds or perfons has directed our 
choice in the prefent feledion : Such preference would 

A3 have 



( vi ) 

have been as inconfiftent witK that degree of eontialit^ 
^nd good-will to each other, originating from the likt 
liberal purfuits and intefcourfe amongft its memtenfy 
as with the prefint fuccefs of our inftitution, which 
JUl fubfifts. 

Should the novelty of this publication fo hr excite 
curiofity as to emourage a confiderable demand for 
thefe Poems, the Charitable and Humane will with 
plearure refled, that any little profit arifing from its 
fale (the reafonable expences of printing, &c. firft 
defrayed) is deftined to the afliftance of one of the 
moft deferving and importunate Charitable Eftabliih- 
ments * with which this country is acquainted* 

Happj^ 



* ThePAurit-ScRiMi is a Chsurity of fome years eftablifliment, 
endowed, however, with no fund but fuch as arifes from eaAial tti* 
nual fubfcriptions, or from the benefaftioAS of the company who oc- 
caiionally refon to this place. It was inftituted for the benefit and 
relief of poor labourers, and other indigent perfons, who are affli£ied 
with dlfeafts, or have met with accidents, and are too ftr diftajit iiroia 
their own parochial habitations^ or who have no fettlement from 

which 



lAirtl Amuiemnts ia «s]i d«gim trikaarp to ihe fi«M 
«Mri of Cmaxitv* 

^<» ^. TMe V?f0, «nd Sprigs of B»y Qt Myitle, fft- 
qHfiiUy i41^^4 »o in the fol)«wii|g F«pw> 9^ uqt cm* 
Vitoiaticaly but feal : Of the foraotf of whidiy ihpic in « 
lalfvaUf isQpflrftiitttim ia thf FraatifpiGc^ witk it« flp^ 
qontioqs of Ltuvel BnaachM^ iie. upoq im pmfrnt «iQ« 
dem «itar« This Vaft vat found by a labouriiig oiaa in 
1769 at Frafcaii, near iho fpet whcrt is fufrpoM ftir« 
merly to have flood theTufculanum of Cicero, and by 
its workmanihip leems not unworthy of fuch an owner. 
It is at prefent the receptacle of all the contending 



which they can either ezpe£l or hope for any afiiftance. It is com- 
jnttd, upon an average, that adviee-and medicines are yearly admi- 
nifteredy gratis, to twelve hundred patients, and upwards, who (with- 
out fuch a refource as this) muft inevitably periih in the public fbeets*-^ 
An eftabliihment of fuch univerfal benevolence^ has, neverthelefs, 
lately laiig«i%td ti^ fallen off, and therefore now calls for univeiial 
proU^on. 

A 4 poetical 
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^oeticjal morfcls which every other Thurfday f formerly 
Friday) are drawn out of it indifcriminately, and read 
doud by the Gentlemen prefent, each in his turn. 
Their particular merits are afterwards difcufled by them, 
and prizes affigned to three out of the whole that ap- 
pear to be the moft deferving* Their authors are then, 
and not before, called for, who feldom fail to be tf»- 
nounced either by themfelves, or, if abfent, by their 
friends : Then the prize poems are read a fecond time 
to the company, each by its author, if prefent, if not, 
by other Gentlemen, and wreaths of Myrtle prefented 
publicly by the Inftitutrefs to each fuccefsful writer. 
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POETICAL AMUSEMENTS, Gfr. 



Bouts Rimees. 



Hon. Mr. Ph Ps. 

AlARD to my mufe it is, I muft 

In fix fix'd rhymes aught witty to 
Why did I mix with Wits ? who muft 
And crufh my follies, which their fenfe 
Thus the poor mole, who rifes into 
Dies when he meets the fun's refulgent 



confefs, 

cxprefs; 

deteft 

moleft. 

light, 
might. 

W. C— CH, 



( ^ ) 

W, C— -CH, Bfq. 
IN a beautiful woman, you all muft confefs^ 

There it feoDetbitig oiore charming than words 

can exprefs) 

But if me this fame beauty fhould chance to deteft. 
No fright upon earth has fuch power to moleft : 

Of her taft^ and her judgment I then ihould 

think light. 

And I would be rcvengM on her charms — ^if I might. 



Ko. I. 

E K I G M A*. Mrs. M— i,l--r. 

CRUSH'D by oppreiion'f weighty iboo (halt confefs , 

The wees I feiis} my fury can't exprefsi 

Straggling and choakfd, how can I but ideteft 

The tyrant^s gripe, who Wo^ld my foul moleft: 

* An expUnation of the Enigmas ii fubjoined to the work. 

E'en 
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E*cn in that moment forc'd to jig it light, 

Tho' beaten— wounded— dance with all my might. 



Bouts Rim^i. 



Off Myi M*N— J^i*. 

j\ £ AD in her eyes her gentle heart ; 

But, O ! beware the fatal dart ! 

Her eyes have wond'rous power to bind. 

As thofe who gtae too quickly find : 

Then will you feek the ihades of night. 

And fliun, like me, the hated light. 

To higher joys I'll ne'er afpirc 

Tlifai lo her voice to tune my lyre. 



( 4 J 

ro C H L O E. 

M — Qj-SS of C— M— R — N, 

WHEN every virtue which adorns the heart 

Unite, and add new force to bes^uty^'s dart. 

Hard were the tafk, a worthy bard to find, 

To fing the chains thy happy captive bind. 

Mortals in vain to lays divine ^fy^^H 
When heav'n is fung, Phoebus muft tune the lyre. 



To an ABSENT FRIEND. 

Af//}EL — K — R, ^ 

ACCEPT thefe lays, the diftates of a heart. 

Who felt thy parting like the keeneft dart: 

May friendfhip pure our fouls for ever bind; 

May'ft thou no forroW) no affliction, find ; 



May 



( s J 

May angels guard thee thro' the vale of nighti 

May-bleffings wait thee at the dawn of light; 

To all that's great and good may'ft thou afpire; 

Ii^ gayer moments tui^e th' harmonic lyre ! 



Bouts Rimees. 

ft 

/j^ S the bee toils for honey, the bard toils for fame, 

Whilft the queen on her throne orders a)! 

in her name; 

On Mount Hybia each Friday to fwarm, and 

there ftrive . 

The drones, their grave judges, of gall to deprive. 
But the fweeteft of honey an acid may prove, 

^d the bee when he hums^ fting his Queen 

in fhper love, 

G. P— TT, 



. I 
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APOLLO of late, in defence of liit ftme^ 

ConrckM to his temple each mufe hj htt tiame i 
Your Bathioftm Ithuls let's haltt to lifriyi 

Of their ladetits^ ht €f]f'4^ «re iiur con^ueft 

they ftrive; 

Should Parnaflus with Ida combine, thej may prove 
Too potent in fong, when thus aided by love. 



ACROSTIC, By the /ami. 

M ISTAKEN man ! to court an empty nisiiie; 

I n toil and carnage lies the road to fame ! 

L et others, 'midft the thorns of glory ftrive; 

Jj et them the foal of its iirft joys deprive : 

E nthron*d in blifs, be thine thcfe jojrs to prove,--* 

R ead thefe initials, — rgaze, admire, and love. 
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By ih€ fime. 

A DAMSEL'S hitA by, as JIair as \m hmt^ 

(SM %ear^ and wouM blu#i ^td I utter ber name) 

WIm %ainft each Caft HSi^Ule can warily ftriv«^ 

Wl^ tach fwain of his keait Afe is fim t6 deprive. 

Gflwt «ie to this mk an <eac^eq>tioii to pMft^ 

Ere I die at her feet, may Ike pky^ and lerew 



'•Tri->, 



No. II, 

ENIGMA. Sir C— s S— d—y, JB^r/, 

Yfti a Tittle black gentleman, ladies, of fame, 

N6t handfome, but civil, if caird by my name; 

TV> t>lay fl»'y with me y6u nidft artfully ftrivc^ 

For my fafce 'rf cbt$B6ns y<b*T partners dcprtv^:; 

Take «iie in, if ^ •tei, lUk t^SMA I'M ^vreve, 

Tur« me up, and FU tival >d2e \bm^ in .yMr k«v«. 

G. P--TT, 
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G. P— TT, JB/j. 

WHO, bartering fentimcnt for love of 
Cfin fteel his heart to dignify his 
Can 'gainft the gentle tide of paffion 
And of its choiceft blifs his foul 
May he the wrath of flighted Venus 

The dire pangs of unfuccefsful 



fame, .^ 
name; 
ftrive, . 
deprive; 
prove, 

love. 



Bouts Rimees. 

LAURA. 



J 



UST are the praifes given your calm retreat; 



Bleft fcenes ! (here Genius' native offspring meet) 



That grace foft Avon's filver ftreams 



below. 



Which, by your verfe infpir'd, more foftly flow ; 
Where you, all^pleafing, thro* the early day. 



Sweetly encharm, are innocently 



gay; 

Whofc 



Whofe taftc the furlieft cynic muft approve^ 

And feel his paflion thawing into love. 



^m^^mmm^mm—mmmammtitm 
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ENIGMA. 

X* OND youth, who trcad'ft bright beauty's ground j 

Truft not the eye, but watch my rifing found ; 

Tho' long conceard among the young and gay, 

^ * " • 

And aloiolt ftifled at the ball and play ; 

My foothing breath fhall make the lover fing. 

And to his ardent vows the fair-one bring ; 

Yet 6ft I wander plaintive thro' the grove. 

The £id companion of forfakeit lovr. 



Vol. t B Bouts 



Bouts Rimi^9« 

ACROSTIC 

jVI ALGRE weather and dirt, with eadi. 

foot in a pattin^ 

I with pleafure wou*d walk, tho' deck'd 

out in my fattin^ 

L ike a htgh»pai»pa:'d cit, to regale on an oglio :«m 

L et me have good eatiog^-^ive ftudentt 

their folio* 

£ ngag'dy a repaft fo delicious to feaft on^ 

R efpefiful I'd pay my devoirs at ' Batheafton^ 

Her Gr-^-e the D—fs ^/N— m— R-^i^ 

1 HE pen, which I now take and brandiihi 

Has long Iain ufelefs in my ftandifh. 

Know, ev'ry maid, from her in pattin. 

To her who fhines in glofly fattin^ 

f^ That 
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That could they now prepare an 


oglio 


From beft receipt of book in . 


folio, 


Ever fo fine> for all their • 


puffing. 


I ihould prefer a butter'd 


muffin. 


A muffin, Jove himfelf might 


feaft on. 


If eat with Miller at 


Batheafton. 

« 


rl AD I but ftrength a fword to 


brandish. 


rd call him but who wrote down 


fiandilh. 


I ride In coach, fo need no 


pattin ; 


I'm alfo fometimes dreisM in 


fattin. 


The epicures mny write z 


folio 


In commendation of an 


oglio. 


And may, perhaps, extol a 


puffing. 


Yet I to each prefer a 


muffin ;— 


But what is it we do not * 


feaft on 

4 


When we aCmUe at 


3atheafton i 


B z 


. A WEEK 
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A WEEK before, all hands do 
Pens, pencils, paper, ink, and 
Tho* none admitted in a 
But all, rf drefs'd in filk and 
Provided they've composed an 
Mod are in luck, 'tis not a 
From fright can't eat a bit of 
Or e'en fo much as think on 
Who would not go two miles to 
The wit abounding at 



brand i{& 
ftandifb ; 
pattin, 

fattin ; 

oglio,r— 

folio. 

muffin, 
puffing, 
feafton 
Batheafton i 



Bouts RimeeSr 

Lord Vifc. P — m — t— ^. 

VV HILE Flora's fweet treafures enamel the ground,* 
And the woodlands and hedges with mufic refoundy 

In 



In crowds on the grpen fee the villageri gay. 

For a garland contend in their innocent play : 

But taught^ my dear girl, by the birds as they fing. 
What fofter enjoyments the feafon can bring. 

We'll ihun the loud tumult, and fteal to the grove, 
Where die prize fhali be beauty, the fport 

fhall be love. 



Par Monf. du Tems. 
La Belle AJfetnhUe au Chateau de Batbeafton^ 

JL/ANS ce fejour agreable,^^ 
Sous les aufpices de Climene^ 
Chacun tache de fe rendre aimable, 
£t conte avec ardeur fes peines. 



C'eft ici que nous voyons renaitre, 
Le temps des jeux et des ris, 

B J Et 



K H ) 

£t GKitiene en en latikiit paroitre^ 
Noas cbnnc a ctetcnn tie 1 'efpiit^ 



5y the fame. 

V Amour jtuant am PiqUH aven GlyikSi^ 

To Mrs, Miller* 

I\\3 piquet avcc ma Glycere 
L'amour jduoit un jour aux baiiers, et perdit i 
II paye, et met Ton arc, fes fleches, ma bergerQ 
Le fait capot et gagne ; Amour plein de de]»it 

Rifque les ejSets de fa mere^ 

Ses Colombes, tes tourtereaux 

Son attelage de moineaux, 

£t fa ccinture ieduifante; 
Perd tout cela^ de fa bouche charmaatis 



II 
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XI joue enfutte le coml^ 
L'albatre de fon front, I'^Mit 
De fon tein de lis et de lofes^ 

La foiTette de fon menton 
£t mille autres beautes nouvellement eclofes* 

JjC jeu s'echaufle, et le petit fripon 

Sans refiburce, et tout en furie, 

» 

Contre mes yeux, va le tout^ il s'ecrie ! 

Glycere gagne et Tamour confterne 
Se leve aveugfe et ruins* 
Amour ! de Tinfeniible eft-ce doAc Id rouvnge { 
HelaSj pour moi queji funefte pref^ge ! 



Receipt to make a Boutes Rimh^ 

4 

G. P~TT, Efi. 

l- AKE of jeft and of humour, an ounce at a time^ 
Mix the lowers of fancy, and t^nAure ^ rhyme ; 

B 4 Te 
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To fome fmart repartees, add the cflcnce of . bays. 
With the fugar of fenfe, juft to fweeten your lays ^ 
Then quick lively ideas throw in at your pleafure, 
Of the fpirtt of wit add fome drops at your leifure. 



i^AYS my Mufe, now this 
Shew your talent for 
And let Miller infpire your 
Then conceive with what 
I*ve employ'd all my 

To receive from her fair hand the 



L 



And poor garret poets get dinners by 
Let Garrick amufe you in Lear, or in 
And lawyers torment you by tedious de- 



time 

rhyme, 

lays; 

pleafure 

leifure, 

bays. 



£T catgut muficians difpute abo\it ' time. 



rhyme ; 
Bayes, 

lays; 

My 
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^y time fiiall be wholly devoted to pleafur^ 

J'll be gay while I'm young, and repent at my leifure. 



^0. IV, 

E N I G M A. 

1 TRACE my pedigree from early time, 

Confin'd, I travel faft, with profe, and rhyme ^ 

I Ipread the heroe's fame, increafe his bays. 

And though *tis I rehearfe your lover's lays. 

You break my arms, e'er I can give you pleaftu^ 

And burn me, cruel ladies, at your leifure. 



1^0. V. 

ENIGMA. Mrs. M— ll— r. 

ILVER brilliant, ^evcr charming, I defy the 

power of time 

^0 deprive me of adorers, tho' oft I'm pur- 

^has'd by 4 rhyme ; 

To 



( »» ) 



To poflcfs my glowing beauties, poets would 

itfign the bays { 

Court and fenate, ftill contending, fing my 

praife in various lays : 

Midnight ball, nor opera, glittVing, without 

me aiSbrd no pleafu(e| 

Yet jdylefs pafs his anxious moments^ who 



to mc^ devotes his 



leifurc. 



tm 



Oh ! ftay thy flight, good Father 
Whilft I petition thee in 
Grant me for once a crown of 
£lfe there's an end of all my 
Without reward, who*d toil with 
Time crofsly anfwer'd, " Drones, at 



Time, 
rhyme j 
bays, 
lays, 
pleafure ? 
Icifure." 



A GROUP 



A 
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GROUP of wits, upon a 



ASkmhkd^ each to fhew their 

And never donbeed twt tiie 

Mtift crown the merit of their 

When Judgment, with cxultmg 
JLapgVd at fix lines, frbm fix days 



I rofe very early, for fear of de- 



rhyme } 
bayk 

pleafure^ 
leifure. 



Mrs. L— R— CHE. 

1 O vifit fair Miller, I grudge not my time. 
And wiih I could fay all I think in good rhyme* 



lays. 



And fet off for Batheafton, with four nimble bays : 
So I hope (he'll accept of my vifit with pleafure. 

And return me the compliment, when at her leifure. 



TIS 



, JL IS in vain, my good friend,' quoth A*- 

pollo to ' Time, 

That you fharpen your fcythe 'gainft us deal- 
ers in rhyme; 

Still green on our foreheads fhall flourifh our bays, 

« 

Whilft Miller encourages us, and our lay$* 

Ever more at Batheafton we'll revel in pleafure. 

While you your dull weapon may whet at your leifurc. 



IF, to devote my life and time, 

To fing your praife in every rbytpe 5 

If, /to defire no other bays 

Than your approving of my lays, 

Can give my fair a moment's pleafure, 

Reward me with a fmile at leifure. 

ON 



v/K the road to Batheafton I overtook Timei 
And wilh'd him much joy on his wedding with rhyme 2 
I told him fome nymphs were preparing the bays. 
For thofe on his nuptials who fung the beft lays* 
Is it foy quoth the fage, if in matching they've pleafure^ 
I defire for themfelves they'll provide, at their leifure^ 



Bouts Pamees. 
On Mifs P— TT. Bj Mrs. R— »; 



M ARCIA has a fnowy 


breaftj 


Marcia fmiles, her heart's at 


reft; 


Marcia's fair, amongft the 


fair; 


Marcia is the Mufe's 


care; 


Marcii's fwcet as blooming 


May; 


Marcia's bright as fummcr'a 


day; 


Marcia thinks not of 


hereafter } 


Marcia thinks of joy and 


laughter. 


♦ 
• 


ENIGMA. 



( « ) 

ENIGMA* E— dD— X, igTi. 

A FEMALE once had am kck'd up in her bre^ft.i 
But I rumbled^ and tumbled, and gave her no reft ^ 
Juft i«ady to burfl^ the delicate fair 

Seem'd vaflly oppreft with cholic and care c 

Then (he'd fidget about, in hopes that flie may 
Give me vent in a comer, and let me fee day. 
But Pm not what I feem — fo, Isidi^f hereafter^ 

I hope, when you know me, 'twill occafion 

ipme laughter. 



jT our beauty fuch havock has made in mybrcafl^ 

Since Friday I ha'n't had a moment of left s 

The Graces, and Loves, when they made 

you fo fair, 

¥oT the eafe of us, mortaki forgot all their care : 

At 



( ^3 ) 

At the Villa you fhone^ like the queen of 

the May^ 

Like a ftar in the night, or the fun at noon day; 

Then let your poor bard be rewarded hereaftet 

With a fmiie, and he's paid, fully paid, by 

yqur laughter. 



X HE fight o£ dear Silvia has robb'd me of reft; 
<So gentle^ fo charming, fo lovely, her breaft; 
I could feafton her fmilea and her dimples all day» 
She is fweeter by far than the flowtri in , May t 
Than the Goddefs of Lpve more blooming 

and fair^ 

She ftill doth enchant me, in Tpite qf my care : 

r 

I try all I can to divert her with laughter^ 

In hoped (he'll reward me with bliflfet hereafter. ' 



JL E writers for nofegays, ye young, and ye fair^ 
Accdpt my advice, and of envy take care; 

If s a weed that will poifon, and rob you of reft^ 
It will fpoil your complexion, and trouble 

your breaft ; 

It makes you fay things, that you muft fee hereafter^ 
In a more ferious light, tho' they now afford' laughter : 
Your 'theme might as well have been Flow- 

ttSf or May^ 

For you bark'd, without biting, the laft gala dayi 

■sar 

Bouts Rimees/ 
M — <i:-ss of C — M — R— ^Ni 

PhCEBUS, 'tis faid, from Delphos took his fligh^ 
To find 3 feat that could his tafte delight : 

But 



You^I fa)^ perhaps, 'twas fome fequcfter'4 bowef^ 
Where this bright God difplay'd his artlefs power : 

But, no— in other fcenes his numbers glow-— 

Thine chief, Batheaston, whence thofe 

lumbers flow. 



^y the fame. 

1 d Avon's banks the mufe once took het flight, 

No longer finding town afFord delight. 

When on a rifing ground fhe fpied a bower. 

Where Wit and Beauty fhare each other's power j 

Where facred plants with frefheft verdure glow. 

To grace thofe numbers which from beauty flow. 



1 IS droll to obferve, with what whimfical flight 
Each fancy's infpir'd for the mufe's delight; 

Vol. I. C Love, 
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Love, marriage, and ghofts, have all enterM 



the 



bower, 



And every invention has fhewn its full power ; 

For fame ev*ry heart in this circle muft glow ; 

But, ye wits, and ye judges, on me let it flow; 



From Bath to Eafton hafte your 
Prepare for fcenes of fweet 
Miller, to pkafe, e)certs her 
And afks yoa to her charming 
Where Nature joins, in concert 

With Tafte, to make the place 
May joy and fnirth there ever ' 
As long as Avon's flreams fhall 



flight, 
delight : 
power, 
boweri 
meet, 

complete: 

glow, 

flow. 



taatammimJBtkm^M 



Bouts 
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Bouts Rioiee$« 

jUaST week my poor heart took a fuddcn alarm. 

From a fair one, pofTefs'd of full many a charm ; 

But a fairer than fhe has fince happened to fall 

In my way^ as I dancM at Corndly's laft ball : 

And yet ^^iH fairer appear'd on the ftage— « 

The others I Iov*d, but for this IVe a rage : 
All the joy that men know is in changing their ftate. 

And blindly believe that their folly's their fate. 



No.vn. 

ENIGMA. Mrs. M— ll— r. 

1 H£ breaft of a goddefs I once did alarm i 

With my beauty and voice fhe fear'd I (hould charm 
Her flumbering fwain,— fo determined my fall. 
And dicninifh'd my figure ;7-yet I at a ball 

C 2 Am 



( i8 ) 

Am briik, nimble, and airy— fometimcs on the ftage, 
I've ftartlcd the heroes, augmenting their rage ; 

The* the Grand Turk were prerent, unaw'd 

by his ftate. 

On his Fatima's lips Td again tempt my fate. 



Mo.vin. 

ENIGMA. 

I'M a thing which too often occafions alarm^ 

But if known when I'm feen I more frequently charm ; 
To a bufli I ftick faft, for fear of a fall 5 

At midnight I'm bright as a beau at a ball 1 

My brethren and I could enlighten the ftag^y 

Allowing full fcope for the a£lors to rage ; 

Of my kindred you'll find fome in erery ftate. 

Who in gloom, or in fplendor, fubmit to their fate; 

WHERE 
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W HERE critic fmiles the trembling bard alarm. 

And belles have fatire ambufh'd in each charm, 

I can no more expe£l to Ycape a fall. 

Than if the boards were butterM at the ball ; 

Or if I (hould attempt Batheafton'^ ft^gCf 

With fmiling prologue, or with tragic ^ge. 

Yawns would pronounce my comic^power's fate. 

And fiifled fmiles deftroy my tragic ftate. 



To tb£ Gentlemen who are to determipe tbe^ Merit 
of the Vtrfes at Batbtafton ViUa^ 

JL/ID you know, firs, what fears my poor. 

bofom alarm, 

IJoiy ambitious I am that my verfes,inay charm j 

C 3 How 
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How I pUzried my brains to get in the word fall, 
(For I thought on nought elfe all laft night at 

the ball 5) 

Then rummag'd and fearch'd all the plays on 

the ftage. 

For fome furious idea to tally with rage ; 

You furely would pity my forrowful ftate. 

And a fweet fprig of myrtle would fettle my fate. 



Tlie A::tlior humbly defires the Reader will be fo good as 

to begin at the laH Line. 

No. IX. 

E isr I G M A, M-l K— p— L. 

JL HAVE often been heard to found an alarm ; 

When firft Fm beheld, I moft certainly charm ; 

I'm furely deftroy'd if ever I fall ; 

Few people without me e'er go to a ball. 

Tho* 
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Tho* my motions are good, I'm not fit for the ftage ; 

Many times do I ftrikc^— l?ut never in rage j 

Many thoufands are offered to perfeft my ftate ; 

To fail round the world has long been my fate. 



Addrefs'd to C. A — ty, Efq;^ from Batbeafton Villa^ 

Occaiioned by his elegant STANZAS, which appeared, 
in the Bath Journal of the 7ih of Mar^h» 

J. M— I.L— R> Efq. 

Guardian pf gem^is, ^dgftrHth*, 

Protedlor of afpiring. jtputh^ 
Still condefcend.tO'be ;. 

Oh ! ftill approve our artlefs ftrains^ 
Our rural fhades, and clai&c themes, 
§0 fweetly fung by thee, 

C 4 Thj^ 
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Thy mufc in vain would reft conceals. 
By ev'ry thought and word rcveal'd 

That can her truth enfure j 
Full well, I ween, thy facred wand, 
♦ That AngeFs fpear is in thy hand. 

Which falfehood can't endure. 

^ 

+ Avon, no more thy Shakefpeare grieve. 
His favourite fon, from % Cam receive. 

Thy triumphs to prolong : 
Again we hear his long-loft notes. 
Their found re-echoed fweetly floats 

Thy verdant banks along, 

• IthurieL Vide Milton^s Paradife toft. Bookiv. 1. 8io. 

*}* Shakefpeare ivas born at Stratford upon Avon* 

J The river Cam. Mr. A«-^fty was born in Cambridgcfliirc, and 
educated at the UnIver0ty of Cambridge. 

Forfaken 



( 33 ) 

Forfaken Cam ! thy fate we mourn, 

Thy faireA flower unkindly torn. 

To grace proud Avon's fhore ; 
Thy Naids lament, with plaintive fighs^ 
Diflieverd hair, and ftreaming eyes. 
Since A— ty*s thine no more. 



Sweet bard ! who can thy fame rehearfe ? 
Thy blamelefs manners, or thy verfe ? 

Above all pride and praife ! 
Thy fportive mufe, for ever new^ 
Some tracklefs path doth ftill purfue. 

And ftill our wonder raife« 



^ 
• 



SUBJECTS 
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SUBJECTS GIVEN. 

^be Power of Love. ••** St — iy, EJf^ 

Jl ell me, ye fair ones, tell me, pray, 

What man was e*er fo ftupid 
As to deny th' extcnfive fway. 

And wond'rous power, of Cupid ? 



Tis Love that loofes Scandal's tongue^i 
And fets old hags a prating : 

Love flutters round the convent wall^ 

And darts in through the gratings 

The haughty Tyrant, fear'd ty all. 

Though fierce as Kalmuck Tartarj^ 

Will ftoop upon his bended knee^ 
To tie a damfel's garter. 



ThQ 
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The Trojan Chief, (if Fame fays true) 

Who fear'd not blood or thunder. 
When in the cave he met the Queen, 

To Dido*s charms knock'd under. 

The fierce Achilles, of whofe feats 

Old Homer makes a pother. 
When from the tent his girl they took. 

He cry*d, and told his mother. 

The charms of Omphale appearM 

To Hercules fo winning. 
The hero's club was thrown afide 

T' alfift the Queen in fpinning. 

E'en Jove himfelf, whom Gods adore. 

That Lord -of the Creation, 
Has oft times detgnM with mortal maids 

To fteal a fly flirtation. 

As 
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Aft Batb(heba, one evening latc^ 

Was dabling in the water, 
EiDg David cad his eyes that way. 

And in the a£tion caught her : 

Then thu9 the Prince, in plaintive mood,^ 

Befpoke the good Uriah, 
]Laire triumphs o'er the mighty king 

Who flew the great Goliah. 

Though hard and bold as Charles the Swede^ 

And though like Broughton bony, 
Ix>ve makes us all as meek and tan^e 

As gentle Macaroni. 

The POVJER of MV SIC. 

vJrPHEUS, one day, having nicely compar'd 
The fweets and the forrows of life, 

Down 
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Down to the manfions of Pluto defcended^ 

b 

And begM heM reftore him his wife. 

Though Pluto was firuck with filent amaze. 

And ftar'd at fo ftrange a demand. 
Yet without much intreaty he granted his prayV, 

And delivered her into his hand. 

Orpheus immediately ilruck up his lyre. 
With joy and with gratitude fir'd ; 

The fpe£tres around gave ear to his lays, 

Whilft he fung what the mufes infpir'd. 

Grim Pluto was charm'd, and fwore by the Styx, 

Himfelf to the 1;>ard thus addrcf&ng, 
•* That ihort-fighted mortals often implore 

" A curfe inftcad of a blefling, 

*« Once 
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*< Once more then PlI take your £urydice bacjc^ 

^' In reward for your playing lb well, 
•* And free you for ever from petticoat fway, 

•* Such charms has your mufic in hell.'* 



On LOVE. 



W ITH bow unftrung, and arrows broke. 

Young Cupid to his mother ran. 
And tears faft gulhing as he fpoke. 
He thus his fad complaint began : 



(C 



cc 



Ah ! where is now that boafted pow'r, 

*' Which kings and heroes once confefs'd ? 
I try my arrows o*er and o'er. 

But find they cannot reach the breaft*, 

« I feek 



cc 
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•* I fcek the rooms, the play, the ball, 

«« Where beauty fpreads her brighteft chan- ; 

*^ But loft in crowds, my arrows fall, 

^^ And pleafure fcorns my feeble arms* 

*' Yet real pleafure is not there, 

<^ The phantom ftill eludes their aim ; 

*^ In diffipatroa's cardefs air 

^^ They kdi her charms, — ^but fedc iii vain* 

•* Here pride eflap my dart to throw, 

^' But from her hand tiiey ne'er can harm, 
*^ For ftill Ihe turns afide the Uow-^ 

Not beality^s felf with pride can charm. 



cc 



«( 



«c 



Coquetry here, with roving eyes, 

** Q^uck darts a thoufand arrows round ; 

She thinks to conquer by furprize, 

*' But, ah ! thofe arrows never wound. 

8 <« Here 
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''^ Here cunning boafts to guide their courier 
*^ With cautious aim, and Hy defign | * 

*< But ftill Ihe checks her native force, 

*' TouchM by her hand, they drop from mine* 

** Here affcftation taints the finile, 

*' Which elfe had darted love around j 

*' The charms of art can ne% beguile,— 

^^ But where fhall nature's charms be found f 

M While thefe their various arts effay, 

*^ And vainly ftrive to gain the hearty 

^* Good-fenfe difdainful turns away, * 

*' And reafon fcorns my pointlefs dart. 

•' Yet they to Love were once ally'd,— 
" For Love could cyfcry joy diipenfe ; 

** Sweet Pleafure fmil'd by Virtue's fide, 

'* And Love was pair'd with Innocence.'' 

Fair 



C 41 ) 

Fair Venus clafp'd her darling chili) 

And gently footh'd his anxipus breaft :— 

*^ Refume thy darts, Ihe faid, and finird, 

^^ Thy wrongs ihall quickly be redrefsM. 



*' Widi artlefs blu(h| and gentle mien^ 
I *^ With charms, unknowing art or care, 

'< With all the Graces in her train, 
*« The lovely Anna • ihall appear, 

I •■'•'■ 1 , ' 

I • * 

** Go then, my boy, to earth again, 

^^ Once more aflume defpotic powV : 
** For Modefty with her ihall reign, 

r 

*^ And Senfe and Reafon muil adore.*' 

^ Afiis A* MxTKtti.* 



■■ 'I'l r 



Vo L. I. D Bout^ 
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Bouts RtmeesJ 

Invoiation on tbe Death of Mr. HANDEt. 

Come, fwect Mu&us^ (angeU weep thy ftay) 
Join kindred ftrains, and bend this blifsful way ; 
Come, fwect Mufeus, aid our puJJt dcfign j 

Thy hcav'nly ti^Mites due, proud eartib, refign. 
When proftrate faints thy foBg% eitfaptur*<^ tendeF, 

When burning feraphs loud hoiamias render^ 

Th' angelic hoft fliall feel new joys abound, 

Httfh their own harps, and ihout, •* let his lefound.** 



No.X, 

ENIGMA. ♦*•• A—K— K, Efq. 

I- ■ 
N dancing, from time ihould you happen to ftrajr. 

Attend to my voice, and you'U foon find the way : 

To 






/- ». 
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To infpire mirth and joy is mj gretteft <l«fi^» 

Though fometioM^ to Ibnrow, mj pow'ff I r^pu 

My perfon is fmall, and mj frame ii but tciMUr^ 

Yet my neck to men's bands I finely fur- render ; 

And with talents fb rare does my nature abound, 

That in places moft facred I fometimes refound. 



A NEWBALLAD. 

To the Tune of Nancy Daw/on. 
I E belles, ye beaux, ye wits, and all. 
From concert, cotillon, and ball. 
Come, come with me, attend the call 
Of Miller, at Batheafton. 

No roof on earth with her's can yie 
For mirth, and eafy pleafantry 5 
Come, feaft your ear, and pleafe your cyt?, 
With Miller, at Bathcaften. 



D 2 



Amelia's 
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Amelia's rifing charms yoa*lI fee^ 
And hear the notts of S*-^ A— ^^ B— , 
Rehears'd in fweetefl; melody 
By Miller, atBatfaeafion. 

Sweet Pitt, and Meynell, lovely pair ! 
And Johnfton, too, will fure be there; 
SeleAed all with greateft care 
By Miller, at Batheafiom 

Old Tull/s vafc you there will find. 
Replete with verie of every kind. 
To form a wreadi, the brow to bind 
Of Miller, at Bathe^bn. 

Hafte, hafte then all, to celebrate. 
With jpcund mirth and joy elate. 
The ealy pomp and happy fiate • 
Of Miller, at Batheafton. 



Pale 
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Pale Enyjf keep thou far away,-* 
In town though find fufficient prey ;• 
Nor ne^r the felftive bower flniy 
OfMilleT;, atBatheafion* 

Buthitherj pr'ythee hither flee. 
Ye Mufes nine, and Graces three. 

And follow, follow, follow mfi 
To Miller, at Batheafton. 



! -^ 



vf 



• » «> .'-• 



Bouts Rimees. 



A WISH. 

WhENFER my lot in life is fixM by 
Far be it mov'd from Envy's prying 
Where I may wander free each rifing 
When pearly dew-drops Nature's charms 

I>3 



chance, 
glance } 
mom, 
adorn : 

Near 
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Near to the covert of iboae woodjr hill^ 

Whofe fide is water'd by a purling rill ; 

There, as I ftray, fome pleafing Aibjeft ckufe^ 

And in fweet folitude intoke a inufe* 



SUBJECT. FASHION, 

*»»♦ K— N— N, 

rROM Fafliion's fohs, whofe minds arc 

form'd on chance^ 

Whofe lives are but a whim, and thought a glance. 
Far thence remov'd, let me, each rififtg morn. 

The Faihions watch that Nature's fcenes adorn ; 
Bend o'er the landfcape from fome cloud*top'd hill^ 
Or deep in ibady woods admire the cill : 

Tbus, by Love's magic guarded, would I chuie^ 
To court religion, fcience, and the mufe. 

SUBJECT. 
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SUBJECT, ne Month of April 

C. W, B— F— LD, Efq. 

vjOME, April, month of various kinds. 
With Summer's fun, and Winter's winds, 
Whofe varied clime, and lengthen'd day. 
Blend Ihow'ry Mirch with blooming May; 
Capricious month 1 who oft can ihew 
A vi*lct in a bed of fnow. 
Mourning its. Wafted ill-plac'd charms. 
Like beauteous youth in age's arms* 

Come, — but preferve thy fofter grace. 
And wear thy jrounger fpring-time face ; 
Such as, in m}ld Arcadian bowers. 

The (hepherds view thee crown'd with flowers ; 
When many a youthful fwain is feen 
Weaving gay chaplets on the green, 

D 4 To 
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To deck the nympb> whofc laughing eye. 
In dalliance mocks his tender figh $ 
Though pleas'd to fee his conflant flame. 
Come Spring, come Winter, ftill the fame. 

But hide, oh 1 hide thy brow levere, 
Stern remnant of paft feafons drear ! 
The bleak eafi wind, the rattling hail. 

That fweeping down tb* afixighted dale. 
Blight the young king-cups in their bed. 

And bruiie the early cowflip's head i 
Whilft the young fwallow's eager hafte 
Is checked by many a wintry blaft. 
Who mooms the treacherous fmiles of Spring, 
And, drooping, hangs her lifdefs wing« 

Alas, poor bird ! thy fource of woe 

The giant fons of reafon know i 

Their 
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Their brighteft profpe£b as they rife 
Are clouded o'er like April fkies : 
And Hope, whofe fweetly-tempting ray 
Firft led them on their venturous way. 
Leaves them, dgedted and forlorn. 
To lofe the rofe, and grafp the thorn. 

Fate's adverfe fiorms that gather round. 

Deforming all their faireft ground. 
Prove the fad maxim but too true. 
That they, alas ! as well as you, 
Trufiing too far an April fun, 
t)roop, difappointed and undone. 



v( 



Same SubjeSt. J. G — ch, Ef^. 

Capricious April \ nice the fmiling fair. 
Blooming with charms, inconftant as the air. 

Produces 



( so ) 
Produces changes in the youdifiil heart. 
Too prone to take the light and fickle part* 
The tender youth now feels the power of loVej 
Now the cojr nymph has April (howers to move ; 
Capricious Love in various (hapes appears. 
All heat and ardour, or all ftprms and tears ; 
The bopelefs paffion. Winter long conceal'd. 
Shall, with fuccefs, in April be reveal'd* 
That genial warmth, which has infpirM the youth, . 
Shall teach the fair one to believe his truth ; 
And the fame fun which foftens female hearts. 
To Nature's boibm boundlefs gifts imparts. 

April unlocks the frozen breaft of earth. 
And gives the flowers, to deck her bofom, birth ; 
The golden crocus blazons Nature's Spring, 
With mild gradations does her work begin ; 

The 
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The white-xob'd ihow-drop, with retiring graces 

Like virgin modefty, conceals her face^ 

All vegetation now exerts her power. 

And life and.ftrengtb receives from every fhower j 

Progreffive charms in April dally (hines^ 

But yet Perfection (he to May refigns : 

For flill the conteft 'twixt the heat and cold 

Makes burfting plants fo cautioufly unfold 

Thofe timid charms, which youth fhould always boaft. 

Unkindly dealt with may be ever loft. 

So gentle April fhall fubdue at laft 

The nipping froft, and cruel northern blaft* 

Yet, if the fages have determined right. 
That joys in profpeft give us moft delight; 
That Human nature, never finding reft. 
Still think the diftant ofa^ed always beift ; 

Sure 
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Suit April, then, has this peculiar power,*-« 
Gaj Hope attends the fun-ihine and the ihower ; 
Bright Hope in April gilds the lengthening day. 
For April kakb dd Time to jocund May : 

And April fliall that pkafing dream beftow. 
That whiipers. Summer fliall with joy overflow :— 
Yet^ when indulgent Fancy's dream is o'er. 
We find that happtnefs fHII flies before. 
Thus April fools begin again the year. 
And court ddufion, though it cofts us dear. 



SUBJECT. BEAUTY. 
Lmrd Vifc. P — m— t— n. 

Enchanting nymph ! of heav'nly birth ! 
Celeftial Beaiit|r ! fent on earth 

To 
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To footh our toils, our cares, our flrift^ 
And gild the glooms thatfadden life-: 

Thine empire countlefs millions ovrn. 

And every clime reveres thy throne. 
Whatever purfuits mankind engage. 
From frolic youth to ferious age, ] 
To thy refiftlefs power they bOw, 

While Nature prompts the artlds vow* 

* ■ 

Lur'd by the hopes thy fmiles can g^vc. 
For thee the Wretch endures to live : 
To gain diy praife, his valour's meed. 
For thee the Hero dares to bleed : 
Entic'd by thee to happier dreams. 

Ambition drops his airy fchemes : 
To purchafe thee, from caverns deep 
The Mifer brings his treafurM heap : 



The 
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The Sage, with Reafon's boetfted arms, 
A-while may combat Beauty's charms ; 
But foon a burfting figh will prove 
That reafon never conquered love. 



If e'er I bowM before thy 
And haird thy power with rites divine^ 
O bleft Enchantiefs ! deign to tell 
In what confifts thy magic fpell :— 
Is it an eye, whofe fparkling rays 
Eclipfe the diamond's f^nter blaze ? 
A cheek, that Ihames the vernal rofe i 
A breaft, that vies with mountain fnows ? 
A mouth, that fmiles with matchlefs grace. 
Like pearls within a ruby cafe ?- 
A form, like that which once was feen 
On Ida, when the Cyprian Queen 



DifclosM 
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DifclosM her charms to mortxl eye% 
Contending for the goMen prize ?-<- 
Thefe may our wanneft paffioiss fire^ 
And Idndle every fi^ce defire ; 
But Love, upheld by theie afene, 
Muft foon refign his tottVir^ throiie» 
And holds a poor precarious tfrtj^ 
The fliort-livM tyrantof a day ! 

Or e'en to form a nymph complete^ 
If all the various charms could meet 
That each divided bofon warm. 
And every throbbing pulfe alarm ; 

Whenjohnfton, Meynell, Rtt, advance^ 

And Wroughton joins the fprightly dance^ 
And lovely Spencer, mild and fak. 
Comes bluihing fortkwtdi Hebe's^ air ^ ^ 



Yet 
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Yet thefe were vain, unle6 to thefe 
Was joinM that fccrct power— to plcafc ! 
That namdefs fomething— undefinM— » 
That foft effufion of the mind ! 
Which fweetly finiles in every face. 
To every motion lends a grace i 
And when their Beauty points a dart. 

Impels, and guides it to the heart. 

In vain the ftealing hand of Time 
May pluck the bloilbms of their prime : 
]Envy may talk, of bloom decay'd. 
How lilies droop, and rofes fade ; 
But Conftancy's unaltered truth, ' 
Regardful of the vows of youth $ 
ASedion,^ that recals the paf^ 

And bids the pleafing influence laft. 

Shall 
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Shall ftill preferve the lover's flame. 

In every fcenc of life the fame : 
And ftill with fond endearment blend 

The wife, the miftrefs, and the friend. 



Bouts Rimees. 

JDLEST is the man who fees the Coming Spring 

Its beauties open, and its trealures bring : 

Who views the gladfome bloom on every tree. 

And, like the feafbn, feels his bofom free ; 

To him in choiceft guife the fun and rain 

Shed their alternate influence on the plain ; 

And pleas'd he roams the yet uncertain field. 

Who lets his foul to juft contentment yield. 



Vox. I. E SUBJECT. 
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* SUBJECT; "The Month of April 

Rev. Mr. Jenker. 

C^OMEy thou harbinger of plcafure. 

Gentle daughter of die Spring, 

All thy ftores in countlefs meafure. 

Mingling fragrance, with thee bring. 

Torpid nature now renewing. 

Laughing, (hews on every tree. 

How thy breath the clouds purfuing. 

Broke their bonds, and fet her free. 

Waft thy gifts in Ibuthem fhowen, 

Sunfhine now, and genial tain ; 

At thy call unnumbered flower^ 

Starting forth, AaH Artw Ae plain. 

Th- 



Thus kd (Ml, in fmilibs contending^ 

Summer fees each ftriving fi«ld ^ 

(Joy to fwains, and vigour lending) 

An exuberant harveft yield. 



iftM 



x O the gay lawn, or foftly-murm^ring fpring, 

Whyfliould the mufe her votive tribute bring? 

The humble (hrub, the loftier towering tree. 

Her verfe fball fcorn, in native dalliance free. 

And fing Thee tsA9adb of tkat vocal plain. 

Where wit defcends, like mild refreihing rain ; 

In Thee we find fpr praife the ampleft field. 
To Thee the laurel and the bays we ^^ yield. 



£ 2 Lord 
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Lord Fife. P — m — t — n, upon Batbeajlon Villa. 

Here, the fair feafon of returliing Spring 

The carlicft tribute of the year fhall bring ; 

With the firft honours cloathe each fpreading tree. 
And the pent flowers from earth's cold prifon free. 
Here then, my Mufe, if e'er Elyfian plain 

Can wake thy voice, and prompt th* harmonious ftrain. 
With rival bards adventurous take the field. 

Nor the bright palm without a conteft yield. 






Hon. Mafter Fielding, fecond Son to the Earl of 
Denbigh, eleven Tears old, 

tl AIL, blooming Goddefs ! welcome, genial Spring! 
Accept the flowery chaplet that I bring I 

Now rural fwains recline beneath the tree. 

From care malignant, and ambition, free. 

Now 
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Now lively green adorns the neighboring plain, 

Moiften'd by (bowers of defcending rain ; 

The gay parterre, the garden, and the field. 

Sweet fruit, fweet herbs, and fweeter flowers yield. 



Lcrd Vifc. P — m — t — n. 3V the Spring. 

1 O hail thy wi(h'd return, delightful Spring! 

Behold how fair a train their chaplets bring ! 

Blythe as the feather'd fongfters, warbling free, 

Who own thy genial ppwer on every tree ; 

Soft as thy zephyr's wings, when balmy rains 

Have fcatter^d fragrance o'er the fmiling plains ; 

Oh ! ne'er while thefe adorn the grove and field. 

Shall fair Batheaston to Arcadia yield. 



£ 3 Bouts 



i 
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Bouts Rimees* 

The Lover's Invitation on May-day. 

By the fame. 

While Nature's warblers fill the trees. 

And zephyr wakes his gentleft breeze. 

Come forth, my Fair, to hail the day. 

That uihers in the fprightly May : 

Let's twine a wreath with vi'lets blue. 

Sweet emblem of affedion true ! 

Come forth, my Fair, nor thus employ^ 

In fruitlels dreams, the hour of joy. 



£y the fame. 

vX)ME, vernal zephyrs, and with gentle breeze. 

Tempt my fair Delia to yon fliady grove. 

Where 
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Where birds in rival notes falute the trees. 

And chaunt the bleffings of contented love. 

Let me, my Delia, thro' life's bufy May, 

Whea youth with keauty*s aid can fweetljr chtnOy 

With love adorn the fumnicr^^ livt-'Iong day. 
For wint*ry cold muft cv*ry paw*r diiarm. 



Now heav*n, propitious, fmiles ferendy blue^ 

Hafte thee, fair Delia, to my longing fight; 

And when thy ihepherd ceafes to be true. 

Ok ! wrap my falfehood in eternal night. 

■ 

Encreafing blifs fhall every hour employ ; 

Of Delia's charms the echoing vale ihall ring : 

The neighb'ring fwains, tho' envious of my Joy, 

With ceafelefs note our mutual loves ihall fihg. 



^*«^ 



E 4 SUBJECT, 
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SUBJECT, BEAUTY, 

Vv HILST Maro in lofty heroics delights. 

To fiiig the great deeds which ambition excites, 

A theme more exalted infpires my lay. 

For Beauty invites, and with joy I obey* 

Inftru£led by Cupid, tho' humble my fong. 

Undaunted I join the poetical throng ; 

And, pleas'd with the fubjed, attempt to rehearfe 

The charms of my Chloe, in plain ardefs verfe. 

Milder than the rummer's breeze^ 

Tender as the budding trees. 

Blooming as the flow'ry May, 

Cheerful as the brightef^ da^. 

Sweeter than the vi'let . blue, 

As the turtle fond and true % 



Be 
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,Be thy beauty ever verdant. 

And my paffion ever ardent. 

But ah ! my dear Chloe, how Teeble, how faint. 

Is language, thy various beauties to paint ! 

In vain do I ftrive thus, by words, to impart 

The pleafing ideas imprefsM on my heart j 

For know, lovely nymph, the foft pains that I feel, 

A flame, fympathetic alone can reveal | 

And ftill may that paffion, which can't be expreil. 

For ever remain unimpaired in thy bread. 



Double Bouts Rimecs. 

In filken garments, fluttering at the breeze. 

The fprightly Laura beckons to yon trees ; 

Calls me with her to grace the feftal day. 

And join in honours to the coming May ; 

To 
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To deck her altar with a ribbon 
The facred token of a paiHon 
With her a-while the happy hour 
And raife a trophy to the Queen of 

But I no longer feel the genial 
Fairn are my rofes, withered are my 

I know no hope from the returning 

Nor beats my bofom for the feftal 

No garland decks my head with ribbons 

Or anxious damfel doubts my paffion 

Yet, to the laft, I will my verfe 

And praife the beauty that once gave me 



blue, 
t^ue; 
employ, 
Joy. 

breeze, 

trees; 

May, 
day: 

blue, 

true; 

employ, 
joy. 



J. M— w.— R, Efy. 

-My Laura's fair amongft the fair, 

« 

Her breath is fweet as fouthern breeze. 

Wafted 
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Wafted from Ar^ia*» j lMOt« 

And graceful Is her air. 

The artlefs n3rmph each heart beguiles. 
When playful as the jocund May,. 

She blufhes like the infiuit day, 

Juft foft'ning into fmiles. 

Of heaven's kind gifts (he's fure the choice. 
Her fpeaking eye is azure blue : 

She's fair, (he's innocent^ (he's true. 

And mufic's in her voice. 

Wouldft thou but kind, my Laura, prove. 

With thee I'd every hour employ 

In fome new blifi, or fome new joy. 

Thou endlefs foixrce of love ! 



WHAT 
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What is Beauty i—\is a flower. 
Blown and withered in an hour i 

'Tis a tranfient funfliine gleam 
Playing on the wanton ftream i 

*Tis a gift that heav'n beftows. 
Fatal oft to, man's repofe ! 
Tis a charm, in various kind, 
Binding fail the willing mind : 

Sparkles bright in Meynell's eyes. 
Source of vows and tender fighs ; 
Gives to AsGYLL power to move 
Each obdurate heart to love; 

Sheds on Spencer brighteft day ; 
Gives to Johnstone boundlefs fway : 
'Tis a power that all fubdues ^ 

'Tis the idol of the mufe ! 

When 
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When to fenfe and virtue joln'd^ 
'Tis the boaft of woman-kind ; 
'Tis, without them, but a name, 
»Tis a bauble, 'tis a dream, 
Tis the fource of woe and (hame. 



To Mrs. Miller. 

Dear Madam ! befriend 
Thefe verfes I fend. 

From you a protection they pray ; 
My ambition is checkt, 
Should they meet with negleft. 

Or (hould you prove unkind to my Jay. 

The clarion of fame 

Aloud doth proclaim 
The inhabitant fair of Batheaston j 



And 
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And the Goddefles NiM 
Bow down to your fhtine^ 

And joyous your goodnefs oft fcaft on. 

From lerne's fam'd Ihore 
I am juft wafted o'er» 

Old Lud's town demands my attention; 

Or bold rd afpire 

To ftrike Clio's lyre. 
And for you rack my thoughts and invention* 

IM try to excel 

Each beau and each belk. 

The fam'd Spaig from your hand to obtain ; 
No honour fo bright 

E'er adorn'd a bold Knight, 
Or Crsefus' wealth equali'd the gaixu 



la 
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In Beauty^s fweet praife 
rd altiiiie aiy load kyd^*-^ 

No iiibjefl fo j>Ieaflng) and fine j^ 
Each female pofleffing 
This wonderful bleffing, 

From mortal is rals'd to divine. 



SUBJECT. BEAUT Y. 

VjiOME aH ye fair females, of every ftation. 
Who a ptoverb of fame have beftowM on the nation^ 
A^nd to my ditty, to Iteauty defigh'd. 
For Beauty to agetior degree is confin'd. 

Derry dowiu 

V 

But chief to the praife I aipire in my fong. 

Of the Bcautiea old Avoa's green meadows amon^ ^ 

That 



That circle fo favour'd, who, pleafure to feek^ 
Aflemble round Miller^s fem'd vafe once a week« 

Deny down* 

From Beauty our richeft enjoyments all fpring^— * 
The cobler has felt it, and fo has the king : 
Its efFe£bs are the fame, whether real 'tis found. 
Or only exifting on ideal ground. 

Derry dowrt» 



The fportfman who eagerly drives o'er the plain. 
The hounds all his mufic, and labour his gain. 

Would find his rough joys want their crown of delight. 
If Beauty came not with a welcome at night. 

Derry down* 



The foldier, his fword when for honour he dfaWs, 
His heart beating high in his country's dear caufe. 

Feels 



I 



( 73 ) 
Feels pietftti^ entMia i thb' weimded^ he bleeds^ 
If Beaaty ^ould heai", and approve of his deeds. 

Derry down* 

And when to his h6m6'h(^ returns from the war. 
All cover'd with laurels, and many a fear. 
The prize he moft values on earth, is the fmile 
Of Beauty^ which far overpays all his toil. 

Derry down* 

The* hard-hearted Mifer, whofelife is his wealthy 
NegleiSful alike of fame, quiet, and health, 
Tho* his hand f«dm diftrafs can a firtbuig witbliold, 
Yet Beauty &a^n tip til his fihg^rs with gold. 

DiTfyicbivA^ 

Thur Beauty is fcfund o'er the world to prtfide. 
The great fpring of aAi^s, of countiis the' pi\At j 
Vol. I. _ F The 
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The mtdncfs of youth, and the warmth of old agc^ 
Gives wit to a fool, and makes fools of the fage. 

Derry doum. 

This blcffing, my fair ones, if well undcrftood. 
To make you all charming, muft make you all good : 
That maid we'll diftinguifli, as firft of her kind, 
Whofe beauty is lefs in her fecc than her mind. 

Derry d&wft. 



SUBJECT, The Pleafures oftbt Cbace. 

Aurora fpread her graces o'er the lawn. 
And modeft Twilight fliun'd th* approaching dawn. 

When, light as air, Diana left her bed, 
A filver crefcent's beams adom'd her head ; 
Her golden locks in waving ringlets hung, 
A well-ftorM q^uiver o'er her back was flung ; 

With 
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With n{ceft touch her fingers prefs the bow ; 
In graceful folds her a2ure veftments flow. 

Array'd^ in chearful hafte (he call'd around^ 
Her Nymphs, as quick as thought, obey the found ; 
With courteous fpcech each Nymph ihe then addrefs'd. 
Her eyes betokenM what her tongue exprefs*d : 
Then, fmillng round, — ** This day purfue the chace, 
•* And ClaVton's Down (hall be th' appointed place." 
Each Nymph obedient to her office fled — 
Her train, with graceful fteps, tbe Goddefs led. 



AlarmM, up flew in hafte the fpotted deer. 
And, trembling, faw his death approaching near ; 
Then pours his airy foul in winged fpeed. 
And bounds exulting o*er the turfy mead. 
Some aim the winged dart with (kilful hand. 
While fome let loofe the greyhound from his band ; 

F 2 Then 
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Then full and hold the jocund horntf refiiund ^ 
The hills, rejoicing, echo back the found : 
Now down direA the fun had (hot his ray. 
When conqueft crowned die labours of the da)r. 

The chacethus o'er, each beauteous Nymph reclined 
Around the Goddefs, who, with accent mild, 
** Let us, (ays (he, refrefli our wearied powers, 

** Not far from hence are many friendly bowers ; 
^^ Of one I know-«*Apollo often talks, 
*^ fTis that he vifits in his morning walks i** 
She fpoke — ^up rofe, attentive all her train, 

The Zephyrs fiinn'd them as diey trod the plain. 

Now, full in view, a graceful Villa rofe. 
Its polijQi'd fides the neighboring oaks enclofe ; 

Below, in circles falls a rough cafcade 1 
A da&y mill adoms die willows' Ibade. 

To 
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To This, at length, the blooming Goddefs came. 
Invited by its hofpitable name, 
When, flrange to tell ; within ihemether Brotrkr s—- 

Aftonilh*d both, they gaz'd upon each odier: 
When thus Apollo:— •• Joyfully I greet 

•* Your firft arrival at my fev*f ite feat 5 
<< For you, as wdl as I, have he^e a placi^ 
<^ My wit beft profpert in your modeft graor* 

^^ Not e'en at Ephefus your filver (hrine 

<* Received more honours, norat Delosmine.** 
The Goddefs fmiling, granttd his requeft,*^ 
Batheaston Villa doubly thus was blefs*d. 
By Beauty grac'd, by attic Wit careisM. 



F 3 BlAUTY, 
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Beauty, and ih Pleasures ofibi Chace. 

vJh, yc Nimrods in green. 
Who delight in the fcene 
Of fox-hounds and hacriers. 

And curs, you call tarriers. 
Who o'er ftiles, gates, and ditches. 
In your tight doe-fkin breeches. 
Endanger your necks for a name : 
Tho' a hunter, like you. 
Finer fport I purfue ^ 
Hark away, to my hollow. 

To Bathbaston all follow, 
Beauty diere, with her Graces, 
The high prize of the Chace is. 
And Harriot *, dear Harriot, *s my game. 



n. 



't 
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ne POWERS of IMAGINATION. 

LINES upm feting tf very fiu PICTURE, 
reprefeatittg ^TEMPEST. 

J. M— IL— K, Efqi 

X HE ftorm is up, the driving lain 
Sweeps along th' affrighted plain ; 
Deep thunders roll, the lightnings play. 
And darknefs veils |he face of day ; 
The clouds diffiblv'd, come pouring down. 
And all the peafants' labours drown ; 
The haplefs peafants fpetd their flight 
Thro' unknown paths, involv'd in night. 
Nor Ihelter find ;^-*their friendleis flocks 
Dafli wildly o'er the hanging rocks, 
Now fcramble up the tott'ring ftcep. 
Now down the headlong vallies fweep. 

F 4 Thro' 
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Thro' laboring clouds, a (hooting ray 
Reveals the terrors of the day ; 
The warring wind's refiftlefe ftroke 
Beats to the ground the ftubborn oak ^ 
The tower, the ^e, formed ftn ftfength^ 

To their wild fury yield at length : 

ft • 

Proftiate the aged ruins lie. 
Aloft in air the fragments fly ; 
Dangers abroad, and rage, and found. 
And fbnch, and horrors, all around. 



Am I deceiv'd, or do I dream ? 
Things are not what to me they feem i 
For Phoebus i^iw, with bxigtteft ray„ 
Adds fplendor to the foft'ning 49J : 
'Tis brilliant all, an4 k^xc^ a breeze 
Is beard to whifp^ei: tbrq' t|p^e trees } 



Some 
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3ome wayward power with magic wiles. 

Or Merlin^ fure, my fenfe beguiles : 

Can Art fair Nature thus deform } 

Ye8>— ^Bampfylde's pencil gave the Storm ^. 

n C. W, UAurwyj,pz, £%• 
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ENIGMA. 

X ]yIV£ in tbe brce»e| 
I fl^p in the trecss, 
In blotTpm^ of May 
} gambdaUday} 
OV r^dy green, and blue, 
I wander, 'tis true; 
Yet fwcet's my employ 
To give you all Joy* 



SUBJECT. 
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SUBJECT, DANCING. 

Mrs, M'-^Li — R, 

1 HE Mufes are Ladies fo bafhful and (hy. 
When I afk'd their affiftance, they all cry'd— O fie J 
Tho* Helfcon rings with our muCc and prattle. 
To a ball we prefer the din of a battle ; 

So making my curt'fey, I foon took my leave 
From a circle fo pradifli— you all may believe* 

Thus left in the lurch, I implore your compaffion. 
If I fail in relating the different faihion. 
The rife and the progrefs of Jigging, and Prancing, 
From times mod remote, to French Opera Dancing. 

From Caftor and Pollux, thofe twins of renown, 
Arofe the great dance taught at L^cedsemon j 

Thctt 
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Then a Ton of Achilles, with a barbarous name ^> 
Taught his foldiers to dance— thole Cretans of fame. 

Wife Philofopher Socrates alfo would know. 
From Afpafia the Fair, how to well point a toe. 
Pompous nuptials and feafts-*e'en the grave Funeral 
Was danc'd at hy princes, priefts, people, and all* 
In theie later days, an old king of France f , 

To augment the Caroufal, caus'd horles to dance ; 
Wh^t bounding, curveting, what neighing, and kicking! 
Sure this light far furpafs'd a Newmarket meeting. 
At this horfe-ball don't wonder— for, without any tropcy 
Grave Pliny fays, elephants danc'd on a rope |. 

* Neoptokmus* 

f Louis the Xlllth of France caufed a dance of horiet to lie ohi- 
kited at a Grand CaroufaU 

X Pliny aflerts this, book the Bth, chap, the ad«-»Alfo Snetoniot 
and Seneca. 

But 



' 1 

toexceL^ 
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Btrt twould take too much time was I to rehearfb 
Tfir dances of brutes and of trees in my verfe * : 

AncI I'm fure I fliould tire you if I was to tell 

Of Frmuisy of Harry ^ up to Philip the Bdf^ 

What great monarchs have ftrove in the dance 
Now fuffice it to all, that one Thoinot JrbeaUy 
To the great joy of France a fyftem did (hew. 
Where al] movements and fieps for the dance are wrote 
down, 

nil HOC many years fictce, as the Opera Will own,<-« 
TObat Ofera^ whoTe grandeur exceeds all compare ! 
Thenp Olympus defcends with the PUafures in rear t* 

* Til* ftotbor ref«r9 to tlw fable of OrpbcM. 

f KiBgs of Fnixccy all famous for dancing. 

] In the Opera of Caftor and Pollux (as reprefented on the Theatre 
lid tiks PaUii Roy ale at Pans) the whole Court of Oiym^ im deiccada 
%ith the PkafnrcS) (reprefented by beautiful yoong prls^] who form a 
taUettCw MadamoifcUe Guimard it famous in a ballette> called Ar» 
«idA9 tt ia Madduta^ifelk Allard u aMthir^ calka Athletk SpnUw— 
The two dancers, called Gardel and Veilris, are the moft dbcflMd ia 
EuropCy and are ri?als in the art* 

See 
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See what heroes and heroines ia trhlmph achraiice^ 
Nodding plum^ brilliant diadems, joixk in tkedaiwe} 
See the arts of Armidaj combined in Gtdmeri^ 
In the Athletic gama behold vigorous AUard j 
For Gardd and Vtftris whole armies divide. 

But I can't on Aiir mifits pretend to decide. 

So adieu, mjr dear friends, for I've led you a dance— 

If you want to know more, I ihall wi(h you in Fr;uioe. 



No. XII. 

Enigma, and Bouts Rimees. 
E o D— X, Efy. 

Though duU as a poft, I frequently Ihinc, 

For the wlttieft things that are wrote now, are mine i 

Though older than Paul's, ftill pleafure I give. 

And ihall be admir'd as long as I litre; 

6 From 
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frotA my mufty old corpfe^ fair offsprings ftill rife^ 
And I now t^em with one that will bear off the prize« 



A RICHER jewel than the gems that 
In the rich bofom of Potofi's 
This Vase contains : Its magic powV (hall 
The works of Genius through an age to 
Bid them to Envy's blaft fuperior 

And earn from Miller's hand the laurel'd 

. - - . ■ - ^ 

R. S — M— G, Efj. 

Y £ bards again with wonted luftre 

The Mufe once more, the fav'rite Mufe, is 
This day return'd^ muft pleafing tranfport 
So Miller fpeaks, and all the Mufes 
At emulation's call new bards fhall 

And they who beft deferve, receive the 



ihine^ 
tninci 

give> 

live ; . 

rife, 

prize. 



(hine, 

mine s 
give; 
live, 
rife, 

prize. 
FAIR 
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Fair miller's rplendld talenti fiKne^ 

Like brilliant gems from Indian iniiie } 

Mines of gems Pd freely give 

With her to converfe while 1 live J 

Phoebus each morn would envious rife^ 

To fee me bleft with fuch a prize. 



G— E OoLEi Efq^. 

IXICH muft each gem in native luftre ttkxmt^ 

That ripens in the Mufe's facred mine i 

To each bright drop the beams of Phcebus give 

Creative w^mth, and bid the diamond live : 

Thus from the holy vafe fhall genius fife ; 
TbusMiLLER's fmiies confirm, and dignify the prize* 



YE 
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Ye tuneful kine ! foritke th<t Aoiiiaii gnSve^ 

Andy by Apollo's order^ hither move ; 

Let the three Graces aid the tttfteful Nine^ 

To twine a garland round fair Miller's fhrine. 

Venus, with filkeii reins, Ihall guide her doves 

To Miller's feat attended by the Loves. 

TtJLLY himfelf (hall plead each fair-one's caufe. 

And, as a pledge, has hither fent this Vafe. ^^ ^^ 



^y!?. 



U» A particular Wreath was given to this ; — it being 

the Produ^^ion of 

Mifs •**• BvRGSss, a( ten TeSrs M. 

Direct me, Phcebus, how to fliinc^ 

And let the Poet's prize be mine* 

So (hall I grateful oiFerings give ; 

So (hall my iHune for ever live. 

To 
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To thee (hall clouds of incenfe rife, 

If 1 can gain bright Miller's prize. 



mmtmmmmmmmmtmm 
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-L'ET loud ambition in the Senate (hine. 

Love, and the rural Ma&, in pe«:e, be mine f 

Here^ where congenial fouls united live, 

Midft all that Tafte and Elegance can give ! 

To Phoebus here fuch incenfe lhall arife. 

That e'en Caftalia's * fpriUgsmuft yield the prize. 

• The Mufcs ufed to fitqiitnt the wttew of Cafhlia, n oar British 

Ladies do thofc of Bath : They were fiagular infpirati?ci of Wit ani 
Feftivity* 



SUBJECT, The ficond Tmt of opening of the 
Tufculum Vafe^ at Batbeapn Villa. 

«*** B~R— ss, Efq. 

-Hence, each frown, and wrinkled c«e. 
To your dark abode repair ! 
Vqz.,1. G Nor 
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Nor trefpafs on the (acred rites 
To which fair Miller's voice invites. 
But come each gay, each winning Smile, 
And Jeft, which labour can beguile ; 
Complacency, and pleafing Joy, 
With Mirth that knows not of alloy. 
Hither hafte each gentle fwain. 
Seek Batheaston's Ihades again $ 
Each with his Fair-one in his hand^ 
Whofe eyes no mortal hearts withftand t 
Tis Miller bids, the call obey. 
To pleafure dedicate the day. 

Approach with a refpe^lful eye. 
And view the facred vafe on high : 
Ah ! far beyond all vafes bleft. 
The firft of all antiques confeft \ 



Happy, 
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Happy, thrice happy, was its, doom, 

When, in the envied days of Rome, 
At Tufculum it gracM the board. 
And boafted Tully for its Lord. 
What mirth convivial then it faw ! 

When thofe who gave to worlds the law. 
Who honours Ihar'd, almoft divine. 
Together quaff 'd the gen'rous wine. 

But honours greater ftill await. 

Provided by aufpicious fate ; 

See, now on Miller's board it ftands, 

And courts a treat from Beauty's hands; 
With emulation fir'd, the Fair 
The choiceft, pureft gifts prepare % 
Around it croud the great, the gay. 
The tribute of a verfe to pay : 

G 2 While 
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While finUing belles^ and happy bctuxy 
The variegated profpeA clofe. 

Quick the happy minute fei^c j 
Write with tranfport and with cafe ; 
Carelefs let your verfes roll j 
Breathe th' eflFufions of the foul. 
We want no borrowed aid of art 
Whenever Haicdinge warms the heart > 
Love alone the bard infpires. 
When his breaft fair Dutton fires* 
Pitt and Digbvs', lovely pair ! 
Claim the poet's choiceft care ; 
And others, whom furrounding fighs 
.Upbraid with' wounds of murd'rous 0yes. 

But, alas f my aching fight 
Bears no more th* aflemblage bright : 



Yc 
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Ye belles ! my feeble lines forgive^ 
Ah ! fwreetly fmile, and let them live. 
But hold — fond hopes invade my mind^ 
Bleft immortality to find ! 
Verfe fhuns the fate of mortal thinga. 
While it Worth and Beauty fings j 
Ne'er can die the happy lines 
Where fair Pratt unrival'd fhines^ 
This preferves the poet's name. 
This infures an cndlcfs fame. 



On the fame. Mrs. M— ll— r. 
Assist me, Mufe, to hall this facred morn^ 
So may the verdant wreath my brows adorn. 

And O ! thou hallow'd fhade % be ever near, 
Eroteft thy urn, and hear a votary's pray'r : 

1 Theftadtof Cicsio, 

G 3 Infpire 
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Infplre thefe rival bards with powers to Ihine 
Sttblime in thought, to elevate each line : 
Or teach with eloquence, like thine, to move 
Th* obdurate brcaft, and foften into love. 
And though they ftrive each other to excel. 
May never rancour in their bofoms dwell. 
The fcowling eye, the fmother'd laugh, porten4 
That fatire lurks beneath the vale of friend : 
Nor let pale Envy ever enter here. 
That foe to beauty, fource of endlefs care. 

Affift me, Mufe, to hail this. facred morn. 
So may the verdant wreath my brows adorn. 

Ye Nymphs, who kindly leave Bath's giddy round. 
And feek thefe (hades, to tread poetic ground^ 
Whilft virtue, modefty, difcretion, join. 
And candour from your eyes 0ied rays benign, 
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The Graces always near you Ihall appear^ 

O'er your foft cheeks the rofe Ihall bloom each year ; 

Immortal verle Ihall lend her heav'niy aid. 

Nor time, nor wint'ry blafts, thofe charms (hall fade. 

May each revolving fun, that gilds the fkies. 
Still fee the attic fire of Tully rife : 
As the bright Phcenix, fpringing from the flame 
Of her enliven'd alhes, mounts to fame. 



••»• H— p— T— N, Efy. On the fame. 

OEEy Miller, on man's various breaft 
What different nature is impreft ! 
How diftant the eccentric flight 
Of madd'ning fancy's tow'ring height. 
Which oft perverts by mere excefs 
To evil, what was meant to blefs, 

G 4 From 
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From thofe dull elves, who, though they live. 
Scarce their exiftence can perceive ; 
Bvt, ftupid as the earth they plough^ 

Still thoughtlefs whittle as they go* 
Say, therefore, which flioujd be preferr'd i 
Reafon (if Reafon's voice be heard) 
Will tell US) neither is the ftate 
MarkM out for happiners1>y fate : 

That, though all blifs, as well as woe^ 
Iniagination can beftow. 

Too much or little will dcftroy. 

Or deaden every feed of joy. 

Then, of this dangerovs gift^ good heaven ( 

To me be fuch t portion given. 

As may fuffice for misVy near. 

To raife the fympathetic tear j 



Or, 
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Or, at a friend's fad tale of woe. 
To teach compaf&on's flame to glow ; 
To paint more bright a furomer*s fkjr. 
And gild the moments as they fly : 
Grant me but this, ye pdwers divine f 
And peace and happinefs are mine. 



On omitting the Assembly at BATHEASTotf 
Villa c»GooD-FjtiDAY. 

Rev. Mr. G — vEs. 

[In Anfwer to an Epigram in the Bath Chronicle, and fome 

Acroftics in the fame Style«] 

If ** want of decency (as Pope 

Once taught) is want of fehfe. 
Regard to decency, Td hope. 

Gives none but fools ofFence : 



>» 



Whofe 
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^ Wbofe fpleen polite aflemblies move i 
For which their ill-bred wit. 
Their ffimfy, dull acroftics prove 
Themfelves not quite fo fit* 

Though bent in Nature's fpight, to fliine. 
Their envious rhymes obtruded 

But p-ove that they at jc^s repine, 
Ffom which they are excluded. 

l«et fucb, retir'd with birds of night. 
Their gloomy fancies feaft on. 

Nor perfevere to vent their fpight 
On innocent Bathe as ton. 

Their company will ne*er be mifs-d, 

Unlefs a place to fill 
With Invalids at drowfy Whift 

Or Three-penny Quitdrijlc* 



SUBJECT, 
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S U B J E C T, r^ttf Month o/MAY. 

DrYDEN, Milton, Pope, and Gay, 
All have cuird the fweels of May j 
Teach mc, Clio, then to fay 
Something that it new on May i 
Phoebad (hoot your mildeft ray 
Td bring forth tho flowers of May ^ 
Philomela, from the fpray, 
Chaunt the pleafures of the May ; 
Gooche's thoufand eharms furvey. 
She's in life's delightful May« 

Why is Lady Crow-foot grey ? 
She has pafl: her Month of May. 
Meynell can her hundreds flay. 
Breathing forth the fweets of May ^ 



file • 
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-(he fang that fplghtful lay. 
When (he mifs'd her jocund May: 
Zephyrs, blow that wafp away 
From the guilelefs breai^ of May. 
Blooming Hebc, tell me, pray^ 
Is not That the Queen of May ? 
Fragrant as the new-mown hay. 
Call her Goddefs of the May ; 

With confcious worth (he'll bound away^ 
Sweeter and lovelier than May. 

Ye Fair-ones then no longer (l^ay. 
Come the biythe, the young, the gay ; 
White-rob'd virgins hafte away ; 
Come, ye fportive lambs, and play; 
Let each fairy, and each fay. 

Sing a blithfome roundelay : 

Pluck 



< 

Pluck the rofe, without delay. 
Pluck the myrtle^ and the bay. 

Weave a flowVy wreath thia day. 
To welcome in this Queen of May, 



SAME SUBJECT. 

aIaFPY Month! to whom belong 
Chearful dance, and fportive fong > 
Deck'd in gaudy colours gay. 
Hither come, delightful May ! 
Hither come, and with thee bring 

Every flower that loves the Spring; 

Whether in fantaftic veft 

Thou delight'ft to grace our feafl^ 

With mutter'd prayVs, and tinkling (bund. 

Haunting the city^s bufy round ; 



Or 
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Or replete with every charm. 
Every Grace, our hearts to warm $ 
Of all lovelinefs poiTeft, 
In Spencer's * form thou ftand'ft confeft. 
Adding brightnefs to the day. 
Hither come, delightful May ! 
And far behind thee bid retire 
The fullen Winter's gloomy fire. 
The piercing wind, and rattling hail. 
And fnows that drive before the gale. 
What, tho' the midnight mafquerade 
At thy approach begins to fade : 
Tho* luxury, with envious eye. 
Beholds the pleaiing triumphs nigh. 
And revels wild that ihun the day. 
When thou appeareft, die away. 

* Now Dtttchefi of Dt?oaihire« 



For 



( ^03 ) 

For ever be their mcm'rjr loft ! 
"Par greater pleafures thou canft boaft 
Their taftelefs joys I glad refign, 
For true delight alone is thine. 



SUBJECT, On SOCIETY. 

W ERE my days again to pafs. 
Trickling thro* the fandy glafs ; * 
And again to undergo 
Varied icenes of joy and woe; 
Happy now in profp'rous love. 
Now b]r-fi:om to madnefs drove ; 
With ambition now along 
Riding thro* the fervile throng; 
Now with Idngs in fplendor feated. 
Now difgrac'dy undone, and cheated ; 



Tranficnt 
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Tranfient rays of vifion vain j 
Who for thefe would live again i 



Yet of folly's train bereft. 
Social life has pleafures left ; 
In mild Virtue's foft difcourfe, 

* 

And in manly Wifdom's force ; " 
In the Wife we love, and truft. 

In the Friend that's true and juftj 
In the Son's atchievement keen. 
In the Daughter's modeft mien ; 
Such Georgina * as we fee, 
UnafFefled ihines in thee ; 

• - • * 

Thefe to focial life remain, " ' 
And for thefe I'd live again. 

* Lady Georgina Spenceri now Dutchefs of Devonfliire* 



SUBJECT, 



f I05 ) 
SUBJECT. FIRST of MAY. 

Mrs. G — V — t; 

1 ALE Aprils with her childifli eye. 

Alike prepar'd to laugh or cry. 

AH unlamented hies away. 

And leaves the world to Love and May. 

Maia comes ! fair Queen of Blooms^ 
Scattering round her choice perfumes : 

Lo. (he comes ! and leads her train 
With fongs and dances o^er the plain* 

Cupid there, the wanton boy I 
With every Grace, and every Joy.; 
And rofy Youth, and gay Defire. 
And Zephyrs, breathing amorous fire; 

Vol. L H See, 



See, th^ froiicy— hark ! they fajr^ 
** Mortals, mortals, hail the May \^ 

Time and pleafures fly too faft. 
Catch the bleffings whilft they laft ;: 
Maia foon ihall quit th« j^hin^ 
Winter foon refume his reignw 
Alas ! when once you leave the May^ 
All the fweets of life decay. 

4 , 

But fee ! no more, no^nofe complain^ 
Hymin comes to join our train ; 
The God defcends, — fweet founds declare 
The God of heart-felt blifs is there. 

Hymek hail f celeilial boy 1 
Source of every virtUtiUs i[of \ 
Life and Love, by heaven's cko-ee^ 
Owe their choicefl tbarmc to theei 



Tlmr, 
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Thou, for fucb thy powV diyiA« I 
Can'ft every earthly blifs refbc | 
Improve the pleafures that are paft^ 
And, by reflexion, make them laft. 

Spencer, Devon, join the jTong^ 
To you thefe rapturous truths belong 5 
Your hearts (hall feel, your tongues fhall fay^ 
That henceforth every month is May, 



1 

Aditefs^d to the Right Hon. Lady Georgina Spencin 

Welcome, Spemcer, lovelymald! 

Welcome to this happy (hade j 

For happy fhade it fure muft be^ 

When blcfsM with Beauty, Weft with TbWt 

H 2 Could 
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Could I, like Temple ♦, tune my voice, 
(Temple, the Mufcs^ fav'ritc choice !) 
With notes as fweet, thy charms I'd f aife. 
And fill the world with Spencer's praife. 

Spencer^ no lefs thp poet's theme 
Than the fond painter's road to fame : 
Whatever Raphael has exprefs'd, 
Improv'd— thou ftamp'ft on every bread. 
Thou'ft ftole from Guido each foft grace. 
All that divinity of face 
Which Carlo gave, does in thee^/W, 
And Titian's glow is i^old to thine. 

Oh ! bleft beyond compare, is H^, 
The Youth whom Fortune marks for Thee ! 

That Youth t# whofe merit we confefe 
Juft title to all happinefs ; 

• Lord Yifcovnt Palmer 8 tok* 

•|- His Grace the Duke of DxTOMtHXii. 



Which 
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Which kindly Fate ordains to prove 

In Spencer's charms^ in Spencer's love. 



SUBJECT, PAINTING. A Dream. 

Mrs. M— LL— R. 

* 

Refulgent, thro' the (hades of night. 
Bright Cynthia rofe, and fhed her filver light 
Thro' parting clouds, which o'er the duiky glade 

Guided my fteps to feck the peaceful {hade 
Where Philomela, on the flowery thorn. 
Prolongs her plaintive fong 'till riling morn ! 
But ere her love-lorn tale fhe could difclofe. 
Sleep o'er my liftlefs limbs her poppies throws :— 
Bright to my fancy rofe the Elysian plains. 
Where faithful ihades, with amaranthine chains, 

H 3 Bind 
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Bind their chafte loyoi-i^^hb iiever more ftsel cam J 
(Eternal pleafures wait the cpn&9^nt Fair,} 
There, Poets gain the never-fading wreaths ; 
There, Heroes from the toils of war find eafe j 
And there, the Sons of Science joy to find 
Their due reward— —of knawledge unconfin*d» 

Methought I wander'd thro' diefi; (acr^d groref^ 
When fudden to my view a temple rofei 
Majeftic columns (in fair order placM) 
Suftain'd the dome, with verdant chaplets grac'd} 
Within the walls, I found my ravifhM fight 
Surrounded with the works of each fam*d wight j 
From him who coftly Egypt pnce adorn'd, 
And Ifis and Ofiris rudely form'd, 
Down to thofe later times, when Europe caught 
X^e mimic art, and to perfeilion brouglit. 

There 



\ 
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There, ftin*d 4p^^ ibpw'd to wwd*ring QntM 
All bq^(ity'« charms collf (3pd io pn* pi^cPt 
In after ^^^ MhM * fprm'4 th^t fchool 
Which Flprencp baafts, fpr juft dpfign the nilji ; 
At Rom^ gf^At M4ipb(ifl UnVdrr^ln him we fee 
Elegant forms, hqMq iiqiplicity ! 
Then Milan |»/||V n l0on^4^*^ f femo-^ 
Fair fculptqrc, mufe^ pftinting* gf»l5'd bif mm^ 
The glow of naturjD Titign^s nymphs cwakk^ 

Aurora's charms their golden locks expreis. 

For grace and eafe, Guidq with all may vie,— .- 

Corre<El his groupat^ ^nd do^th'4 with dignity. 

On Carracby Guerciriy and Correggto great. 

Were fixM my gazing eyes : — when, wond'rous to relate, 

A heav'nly form, array'd in azure bright,-^— 

B^diant Britannia ! ftood before my fight : 

* |fic«4Xl. Angilo« f Liov4fiDe da Vines. 

H 4 »* Haften, 
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^^ Haften^ flie cry'd^ and feek my happy iAee^ 

•* Where R^al Bounty • on fair Genius fmiles : 

*^ There Nature on the canvas ftarts to view^ 

** With each revolving year their labours they renew : 
*^ Thus emulous to rival Greece, and Rome, 

ft 

** In a long line of artifts yet to come/'— 
Sudden I wak'd — a ray of Phoebus' light 
Shot thro' the grove— >£l]rfium fled my fight* 

• The Author refers to the Royal Acidemy iaftituted for the encow* 
figement of Painting. 



■^^ 



Bouts Rimees. 

JVllLLER, thy attic fcenes prolong;. 

The Sons of Harmony among; 

Where candour^ elegance, and truth. 

Charm ferious age, and fprightly youth. 

Far, 



i 
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Far, far from Flatt'ry*s arts 
To thee my ftrains I here 
Thofe whom the myrtle wreath 

Are, more than laureat bards. 



remote, 
devote ^ 
furround, 

renown'd^ 



On the ckjittg oftbeVKSK for this Seafon, 



1 HE glory of this Vase may time prolong. 

Of Greece and Rome the claffic names among ; 

No panegyric here can reach the truth. 

Where wit and beauty charm th'enamour'd youths 

Ye Mufes, foon from Miller's groves remote. 



To plaintive elegy your ftrains 
Ye dying Swans, the clofing Vase 
And fweetly fing its life, : and death 



devote : 

furround, 

renown'A 



To 
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fp Mrs. Miller. By the Hon. Mrs. G — v-^u 

Leo by a Sifter of the tuneful Nine, 

To p>y devotion at Apollo's (brine, 

Like Gallusy wandering to the gate, I come^ 

And fupplicate to view the Mufes' dome ; 
Fearful, lilce him, afcend Parnaffus' fteep. 
Nor dare approach, unafk'd, the facred keep. 
Till You, who neareft to the God prefide. 

Who rule his coujicils, apd his favours guide, 
Vouchfafe to fmilc, and call me to hi$ fide. 



On the Plea/ures of Society at Bafbe^Jfon Villa. 

Mrs. M-.tH.-^|i. 

I^N the fair fummit of a verdant lawn, 

fVhich Phoebus filvers with his earlieft dawn, 

Thcfe 
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There ftanJa n Bower, inclosed in lofty (hade, 
Save whor^ It overlooks the fcctile glide :-^ 
What, though the front no ftately columns boad^ 
Of coftjy oiarble, brought from Afric*^ co*^ 5 

J»Jor fwclling portico, with Grecian pride. 
And fculptur'd pomp, advance ite poIifli*d fide $ 

Yet hlu0iing rofes, wove with eglantine, 

Jn fportive garlands round the portal twine : 

There, facred laurels fpread their branches round, 

There, aged rocks with hoary ihofs are erown'd ; 

There the clear fountains in the fun-beams play. 

Invite repofe, and mitigate the day ; 

There, Flora paints the ground with fragrant flowers, 

And the kind Spring bcftows rcfrefliing {bowers. 
Teaching luxuriant branches how to (hoot, 
T'heir produce vying with th' Hcfperian fruit : 

There 



% 
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There, fertile fields the wealthy loads fuftain, 
Ceres' rich bleffings rip'ning o'er the plain :— » 

Oft to thefe (hades a fprightly train repair. 
With fong and dance the feftive hours to wear ; 
And oft, refigning fuch tumultuous joys. 
Poetic themes the fleeting morn employs. 
Thalia, invok'd, fliall hear the Poet's pray'r. 
And modeft merit from oblivion fpare* 

When Tajie and Wit compofe the polifh'd line. 
And Fancy's flights within juft bounds confine. 

With attic elegance^ and native eaftj 
The flowing verfe can never fail to pleafe. 



Rivals in verfe, and emulous for fame, 

« 

With candour judge be cautious how you blame. 

The liberal heart ne'er feeks to criticife, 

But joys to fee the fparks of genius rife ; 

The 
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The warm eiFuiions of a generous bread : 

(Such fire celeftial ne'er ihould be fupprefl !) 
From various genius, various numbers flow^ 
When focial mirth in all their bolbms glow ; 
For them the Mufe (hall ilrip th' Idalian groves 
Of myrtle wreaths, to grace the Bard flie Iovob* 
Like a May morn, unclouded, and ferene^ 
In whofe mild beams the promised day is feen^ 
This fair AiTembly Ihall more bright appear, 

« 

Their wit more brilliant with the growing year ; 
In Friendfhip's facred bands may they ftill live. 
And Tully's Vase again their lays receive. 



n^ 
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ri* BEAUTIES tf/NATURia 
compared with thofe of ART, 

JN O more of trivial Art^ 
ij Faihion noiiri(b'd» and fjpom Folly bOrn I 
Your feeble aid I fcorfi i 

IVhat can your pow'f to fcetiei like tbit impart? 

Dwell in mechanic's brain ; 
And ladies fbnd^ with gaudy fhapes poilefi^ 

As thick and numberlefs 
As the gay crowds which people this fair ibene* 

But come, fweet Nymph, from yonder ihade^ 
In all thy native charms arrayM. 
(Not fuch as vainly ftrive to grace 
iThc borrowed fliape, or wrinkled face, 

7 or 
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Of that proud Maid, whom obttrts miglit priirj 
"f he Cynofure of neighboring tyet |) 
But, 'midft there lawnd and yallics train'd^ 
Artlefs, free, and unconfttftin*d« 
Though not ih gbfgeous Qilendor dreft^ 
With blazing gems. Of ^inted vcft. 

Or coftly bufcins wrmight In gold, 
Thy robes with ermine rich enlroU'd : 
A ftole acrofs thy ifabuld^fs botind, 
Lightly trailing on the ground ; 
With thy auburn Crtflb flowing. 
To the galej (which gently blowings 
Seems with eager joy Co 6p 
Hyblxan hQiwy from thy lipi) 
In greater fplendor art thou feea 
Than the great enthnwed <)y«Ki« 



Let 
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Let us,(iiiunning mortal fight) 
Together climb the mountain's height) 
And, feated on the topmaft row, 
Mark the various fcen^s below : 
Or teach me. Nymph, with thee to rov« 

Through vale, or lawn, or fhady grove $ 
And, as o'er Nature's works we run. 

Teach me delufive Art to fhuns ' 

Teach me how She, divinely bright. 
Shines with a fix'd and fteady light, • 
Whilft Art, attempting Nature's ways, 
Refle£l:s a faint, unfettled blaze.— ^ 
Sweet warbler of the neighbVing grqve, 

Whofe wild notes foothe the pangs of love^ 
Who breathing forth thy nightly tale, 
Canft oft enchant the pleafing gale 9 



Which 



Which quicWy catching (onnis & ckv. 

Wafts the foft notes to Demon's ear -, 
Whilft he, perhaps, in fome alcove. 
Tunes his ruftic pipe to love^ 
Which ftrives, in vain, virijh thine t* as^ree^ 
To fympathize, fweet Bird, with thee. 
Let Damon's pipe a-while be mute, 
iThe mellow warbling of the lute. 
Yea, all the founds which Art ca^i give. 

While thy fweet noj^s, alpne, fhall live^ 
And every Nypiph, with tranlpoij, te]I, 
Of fweetly-pleafing Philomel, 
Till morn, in golden beauty dreft. 
Shall rife refplendent from the Eaft, 
And with his light the fliepherd fwain 
Refume his daily taik again. 

Vs>^. I. I Where 
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Where now has Art conceard her head ? 
To courts, perchance, or cities fled ; 
There fleeps abforb'd in pomp and pride. 
While pageantry attends her fide. 
With tinferd forms of mimic ftate. 

And round the couch in order wait. 
Thou ne'er Ihalt rule in this gay fcene, — 
*Tis Nature's work, and She is Queen ; 
Who fcorns to mix her pow'r, divine. 
With fuch rude workmanfhip as thine. 

Can Nature then fuch tranfport give i 

No more with Art I mean to live. 



k.4 



SAME 
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SAME StBJECT. 



7'-&tf D E C I S I O N. A Taib. 



A 



S Nature and Art 



Were walking apart. 

They chanc'd for to meet at a Villa ; 
With pleafure they ga^*d. 
Each beauty they prais'd. 

And found it belonged to fair Miller. 



•* I pray you," fays Art, 
<* Make h^e to depart, 
*< This circle will Nature difdain; 
•* Your ruftic attire ... 

r 

** They cannot admire^ 
** 'Tis too vulgar, too fimple, and plain* 

I 2 « The 
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« The elegant Belle, 

<< Who means to excel, 
•< Attenjis to !fty manner o^ pteallng j 

<< Will drefs oitf her hair, 

^^ Sigh, ogle, and ftare, 
<< And learn the right method of t^toing. 



ff 



But Nature, wholu^v^. 
Though lik'd but by Tew, 

She was fure to te couiitehancM here ; 
Replied, *« Indeed, Art, 
« 'Tis you fhould depart, 

** For, believe me, I've nothing to fean 



** Though Ample and plain, 
** I yet am fo vain, 

«« To hope I ih>dl now bfe adihrfted ; 

A « Thcfc 



<c 



f' Thefe Judges, yqullliad, 
^« To Naturb ara kind. 
By them Z ftall fbon be aoquittid.^ 



Criied Art, in a rag^ 
^* If you dare ^ «||g|g)i^ 

^^ Well apply to the Ladies, within ; 
f' ril tell them the cafe, 
5* An4 tli?n your ^i^ra^e, 

5« I am fure^ cannot fail to begin.—-?- 



f « Pray, Ladies, (fays flic) 
« But liften to me, 
« And your voices, I know, 1 fliall gaip : 
** Plain Naturb pretends 

f^ You all are lier fiieadi, 

» 
^* But I the reverfe do SMi^tuiu^ 



Bright 
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Bright Miller replyM, 
Your cafe fliall be try'd. 
By all Thefe whom Batheaston adqm: 
They foon were agreed. 
For Nature decreed. 

And Jrt was — rejefted with fcorn. 



• SAMESUBJECT. 
Mafter S — h— b — o, Jixleen Years ol4. 

I. 

> 
Nature and art, if we compare, , 

The difference we fee : * 

J^ATURE is ever young and fair, • 

Art— —only in degree^ ^ 

BehoM 
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II. 

Behold the purple clouds which ftreak 
The morning's dappled grey :— — 

Does the faint rofe on Delia's cheek 
Aurora's blufh difpby ? 



III. 

View all Creation round, and then 

Revolving thoughts purfue ; 
Who was it form'd this mighty plan ? 

And that— — from nothing too ! 

IV, 

Mif-{hapen Chao$ hid her head. 

And, awe-ftruck at his nod, 
Down to the dark, deep centre fled, 

Confefs'd the power of QOD. 

I 4 From 



V. 

From where His Throncj^ immenfely bffgfit* 
On Heaven's high pillars taisM, 

He caird the glorious orbs of light,* 
And forth the radiance blatM. 



As with a fpan he meafur'<I ipace. 

Earth trembled. Ocean roarM y 
And (hall weak man prefume to trat^ 

/'' Thofe worlds yet UncxplorM i 







Our knowledge circmnfcrib'd, in vait^ 

t 

Would Natures fecrets know : 
Alas ! we fcarcely can explain 
The things we fee below* 



Can 
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VIIL 

Qzn all Golconda^s precioy? mines 
(Come— bring it to the proof—) 

Vie with one iingle ftar which fliiiM 
In yon blue vaulted roof? 

IX- 

Qr can the Lapidary's art. 
To gems of weaker rays^ 

The diamond's brilliancy imparts 
Or give fo ftrong a blaae t 

With that Carns^tipn as it blows 

In yonder gay parterre. 
Where every rich profufion glows. 

Can Titian's tints compare f 



See^ 
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* 

XI. 

Sec, where between the nodding boughs. 

The Birds their nefts prepare ; 

Cao human Art contrive a houfe 
So elegant or fair ? 

XIL 

Cou'd great Palladio build as well, 

With like inftinfiive art. 
As where the Beaver loves to dwell- 

Pefign in every part ? 

XIII. 
The bees' induftrious care attend ! 

Their labour how refin'd ! 
Their policy one noble end— 

Infirudlion to mankind ! 



Nature 



- XIV, 

t 

Nature is unconfin'd, and bold. 

Graceful are all her ways ;• 
Sut Art, by wanton whim controul'd^ 

Charms, not her own, difplays. 

XV. 

Know this great truth : Say what you will. 

Nature her work compleats ; 

Put Art is Nature's Jhadow flill. 
And as a Ihadow fleets. 



SAME 
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^AME SUBJECT, 

JL/AME Natu^is oncf, by Frolip led^ 
Forlbdc her native ftraw-built (hed, 

ft 

Her hills, and verdant greens. 
To lee the Town }-*-— for paffing Fsua<: 
Had tdd her wonders of the fame. 

And ^ily drew the fcencs* 

Arrived, — aftonilhM flie appear'il ; 

The fights fhe faw, the founds (he beard, 
Were wondVous ftrange, ihe found ; 

I 

) 

She caird on Modejly^* but Sbe^ 

With her fweet friend. Simplicity^ 
Were both gone out of Town* 



Ai 



As ttiere, tmkho#ii| ft^ {lenfive tiittfi^ 
She Fafiim met,-<-«urtlAic imM f«*«-ii» 

And throwing jfbrm^ :$de»' 

She told her family^ and name, 

-» 
Her bus'nefs there^ from whence Ihe canve^ 

And beg'd (he'd 1>e lier guide« 

Says /!'^/^«,«-«i-*<« Yes^-*biit ficft^ wy^defti:^ 
<^ To fotm yoitt- Anfie^ ibMi <k^f« yMr iMuiri 

<< PU lead y<nt to the <3^wis^ 
*« And then your ChaproneVW be, 
" Each curiofity to fee 

** In all the public places.*'—— 

Almack's, Soh^ the fial^ 4be Pl^ 
The Mafque by «iigfat» -the Pa«k by- dayj i uM ti 
Each various chaf)ii%» taj*ii 



But 
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But Nature^ •fick of Folly's fcenes^ 
Sigh'd for her native homely greens. 
And, parting, thus fhe cry'd : — 



*' Oh ! race, to every beauty blind, 
** What fafcination cheats the mind ! 

** What more than magic fhades ! 
** What ! leave my lawns, by Flora dreft^ 
<« My groves, where peace has built her neftjf 

^* My grottoes, and my glades ! 

** Forego to hear the tutor'd note, 
« My Philomela's tuneful throat, 

*« Whofe note mellifluous flows ! 
** Can Art, with all her faint perfuttie, 
« Or brighteft colours, e'er prefume 

«< To emulate my Rofc ? 



cc 



But 
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^* But fincc Co far from me She ftrays^ 
** (As is the ton of prefent days) 

*' I feel a juft difdain: 
** Gtnitts and T'^tf with ;w^ fliail rove 
** To feek fweet Miller's fhady grove, 

** And there we'll fix our reign.' 

Bouts Riraees. 

G H— T, Efq. 
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An Invocation to Mercury, as God of Piacei^f 
upon the prefent Diffenftons at Bath. 

Imperial Meffenger of Jove, 

r * 

Quick from the realms of day. 

From Gods and Goddefles above, 

To Avon hafte away. 

2 With 



Witli oiive crown'dy bid Diicord cea&i 

Contending parties join | 

Thy Coibiceiit may to peace 
Each tender Itttaft 



But Ihould our Youths as fome have faid^ 

Rge& both You^ and Me^ 

May Beaux ne'er wed^ and ev'ry Maid 

Lead apes-*— by Jove's decree. 



lirrr ,' u 



IMPATIENT, oil this loiig-expeated day. 

When haftes each Mufe, at Miller's Voice, away i 

kdund TuLtT*8 Urn in jocund band we j«ifu 

And ye, beav'n-lov'd^ whom happy ftars incline 

To court the yielding Mufe, Oh ! head with jne 

To beauteous Miller's unarraign'd decree. 

THE 



( »37 ) 



T 



HE beauteous Flower my Chht pluck'd to- day. 



To-morrow, withered, (he -will call 
But ibe herfelf can Art to Nature 
Bloom through all ages, ftiil to love 



No more I afk, nor more can Fate 



away; 

join, 

incline 



Our hearts.— —O ! may ibe ertt fmile on me. 



decree* 



No. xm. 



Enigma^ and Bouts Rimdes* 

Though choice a$ the 

a 

Some throw me 



And others to wafle me 
. Biit,> in pity to 
*Ti8 fair Miller's 
T'improve me, this party (hould 



day. 



away, 

incline ; 
me, 

decree, 

join. 



Vol. I. 



K 



G-E 
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G— E Ogle, J^/j. 

/i RT, at Bathe ASTOKy on a certain dajr. 

Met Nature, and thus vaunting talk'd awajr :— 

*^ I fmooth'd that flope, I led thefe views to join, 

^< I bade thefe waters faU, that hill incline.** 

* True (replied Nature) thus, by following Me, 

* You*ll ever pleafe— — ftill bow to my decree/ 



To the Beaux Esprits of Bath. 

ly Phoebus the Fidler, and King of the day. 
Who drive the dark clouds of thick dulnefs away. 
By confent of each Mufe on Parnafliis, enjoin. 

That whene'er your great fouls to poetics incline. 
Your toils you fubmit to fair Miller, and Me,* 
And bow, unrepining, to what We decree. 

ODE 



(139 ) 
ODE to the ELEGIAC MUSE. 

••»♦ C— 88— NS, Efq. 

I. 

Queen of the moumful fong ! 

Far from the gay and giddy throng. 

The Tons of diilbnance and noife, 

I feek your fober, pleafing joys ! 

Oh ! let me woo thee, penfive maid. 
Where the tall cyprefs cafts a folemn ihade $ 
Where the pale poplar whifpers to the wind !-^— 

Or if befide the Hero's urn reclined, 
Or where my Delia's zDxes reft, you deign 

To breathe the Elegiac ftrain,«— 

Affift me, while with you I mourn 
Befide my Delia's grave,-— or o'er the Hero's urn ! 

K 2 n. What 
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IL 

What ffately form attrafls my wondering eycy 

That wrapt in ftole of purple hue. 

With ffep majeffic, paffes by ? 

A dagger in her hand flie bears, 

Wet with blood, and wet with tears $-^ 
My wondering eyes the (lately form purfiie : 

Now, ere£l (he pcxnts to heaven, 
Now, bending o^'er the earth, flie feems to view 

Some horrid image to her fancy given—— 
She ftarts, (he trembles, — and, in wi!d defpaify 

Rents her robe, and tears her hair :■ 
And now, as if by every woe opprefsM, 
She (heaths the pointed dagger in her breaft. 
i— In hafte I leave the tragic form, to mourn 
Bcfide my De£ia\s grave,— or o'er the HeroV orn. 

Ill, COMUS, 



III. 

CoMUS, be gone, with all thy noiCy crew 1 

To your del u five joys I bid adieu ! 

And though Thalia join your train^ 
With nimble flep, and mimic grace, 
With laughter burfting on her face, 
I feel that all your joys are pain. 

While breathing forth the melancholy ftrain. 
In fadly-pleafing notes, I mourn 

Befide my Delia's grave, — or o'er the Hero's urn, 

IV. 

Queen of the mournful fong ! 
InfpirM by thee, I tune the penfive lay^ 
The verdant mea js and flowery vales among. 

How fweet at evening hour to ftray, 

WJben the fun lingers on the diftant bill, 

K 3 To 
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To where the woodbine blows : 
And liftening to the murmuring rill. 
Enjoy a pleafing, calm repofe. 

Which feftive pleafure never knows :• 
While, borne upon the rifing gale. 
The kne]l refounds along the vale :• 

But oh ! 'tis fweeter far with thee to mourn, 
Pefide my Delia's grave,— or o-er the Hero's urn. 



EPITAPH, 

I. 
Sweet as the rofe was Delia's early bloom ! 

With every grace and every virtue Weft ! 
Fate bore my Delia to the filent tomb j— — 

Peneath this ftone her facred aflies reft. 
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II. 

And near at hand, the fculptur'd arms declare 

The heroic worth of him who fleeps below !— 
Amid the dangers and the din of war, 

Death, haughty viStor^ gave th' untimely blow. 

III. 

Beauty and Valour dead demand our woe !— 
To them, the weeping Mufe her trophy rears ! 

Delia forgive, — if, as my forrows flow, . 
I mix the Patriofs with the Lover^s tears I 



O D E to Mrs. MILLER, 

Under the Name of MY R A. 

V ENUS, in vain the Paphian Nymphs 
With bufy care thy groves attend ; 

K4 In 
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In vain diftilPd from copious urns 
Refrefliing dews each eve defcend ; 

Let Pbasbus^ and his laurellM train. 
Be witnefs, with the tuneful Niney 

The Sprig, from Myra^s myrtle cropt, 
Shines brighter far, nor fades like thine. 



The Garland, wrought by Myra^s hand. 
Fair meed of worth ! with wondrous charms 

Adds ftrength to Fancy's towVing wing. 
The heart with nobler ardour warms. 



The Golden Bough Mneas led 

Down to the S^Ia:: realms of night j 

Her foaring dove to kindred fkies 
Diredb the raptur'd poet's flight. 



Likp 
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Like Fate, her Urn each lot contains, 
Not Chance, but Judgment gives the priaey 

Nor finks the vanquifli'd bard difmay'd. 
By bright examples taught to rife. 

Ye Fair, whom fportive Naids deck. 
With rofes frelh in BladutTs vale ; 

Ye aged Sires, whofe youth reftorM, 
Lends truth to M/op*s fabled tale ; 

♦With fmiles the coming Mufes greet. 

To Myra^^ chaplets join your praife ; 
Whilfl: Fame with trumpet loud proclaims. 

And echoing Nymphs refound their lays. 

• Tliefc lines refer to the "^xzUvX Coile£lion, th-n in tuc Prcfi for 
pablicatioih 



ODE 
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ODE/0 /i&tfNEWYEAR, 1775. 

< 

rl AIL the year, and hail the morn, 

That Miller bids my verfc adorn ! — 
Miller, whofe tafte refin'd, and claffic fway. 
The Baian Mufes willingly obey ; — 
Miller, whofe voice can crown the Poet's name 
With Merit's beft reward, immortal Fame ! 

Sing we then the early year. 

Its chilly blafts, its profpeft drear. 

The mountains white with frozen fnow. 

The far-extended vale below 

Sheeted with ice, the foreft wide 

Bereft of all its leafy pride ; 
Such fcenes might daunt the Mufe,— yetfcenes likethefc 
Miller, who guides our verfe, can teach to pleafe; 

Her 
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Her genial fmiles perpetual warmth infpire. 
And animate our breafts with unconfuming fire. 

Soon (ball Zephyr waft his gales 
0*er the hills and o*er the vales. 
Shedding vernal fweets around. 

Painting o*er th* enamel'd ground j 

Nature feels new life, — new love 

£choe9 thro' each tuneful grove. 
Maia, creative nymph ! Love's pleafing dart^ 
Wing'd by thy breath, unerring wounds the heart; 
Say, (hall BatheasYon own the influence dear. 
Where Wit, as well as Love, conducts the rollingyearf 

Mark the glowing God of day 
Darting down his fierceft ray 
From burning Cancer .-—Labour droops 
Peneath his beam, and flowly troops 

I The 
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« 

The panting herd, to feek the fliade 
Of hanging rock or watVy glade. 

But far more potent blazes Beauty's fun ; 

Thofe beams, alas ! we drive in vain to fhun : 

Love's raging tyranny reigns unconfin'd. 

And with refiftlefs paffion defolates the mind* 

Now the fcales of Libra high 
Speak the fruit of culture nigh ; 

Rich the harveft oif the fields. 

Rich the juice the vintage yields ; 
Nature pours her large increafe^ 
Crown'd with plenty^ healthy and peace. 

Thus Labour thrives in every clime and foil^ 
^or fhall the Mufe lament a barren toil. 
When Miller calls the favoured Poet forth, 
jHer envied wreath rewards and confecrates his worth. 

Ceafe 
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Ceafe, my Mufe, thy uUk is done. 
From Winter's froft to Autumn's fun j 
Thro' the year thy vcrfe has run. 
Ceafey my Mufe, the taik is done* 



The following Lines are an Extradi from a little Poem, 
wrote immediately before the publication of this fmall 
Colle&ion. 

SUBJECT, rhe Beautjes ^/NATURE, 
compared with tbofe cf ART. 

J. M — LL— R, Efq\ 

V-«OU*D all Pygmalion's plaftic art. 
Strike the eye^ or touch the hearty 

Turn the limbs, or give an air 
So divinely foft and fair, 

9 So 
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So replete with every Gracij 

As Dieden's * form, as Dieden's face.? 

* Madame La Bakonxiz DxkoKi wife to his Excellency the Baroa 
Dx EDX> Eayoy Eztnordiiuryi tec, &€• from the King of Demnark. 



FINIS. 



N D E X; 



OR, 



Explanation to the ENIGMAS. 



I. A Shoe. 
IL Pam. 

III. A Sigh. 

IV. A Letter. 

V. Gold. 

VI. A Secret. 

VII. A Fly. 



VIII. A Glow-Worm. 

IX. A Watch. 

X. A Violin. 

XI. A Bee. 
Xn. TheVAis. 
XIIL Time. 
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